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THE 


(^rtsinal of t|)e ittimature. 


CHAPTER I. 


ll;^ ’’ER since the departure of Vir¬ 
ginia from Meredith cottage, Alicia 
tilendore had kept up a regular corre¬ 
spondence with Mr. Hei-bert. Her let¬ 
ters were always received with pleasure, 
aitd answered with a readiness whidli 
still flattered her w’ith the hopes of pos¬ 
sessing more than a common share of 
his attention. Endowed with a mind 
strongly gifted by nature, and enriched 
by art with more knowledge thap gene¬ 
rally fells to the lot of a female, joined 
VOL. III. B to 
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Strikingly elegant, Alicia 
l^oj^iafctiially gained more power over 
.^iuin lie was himself aware of. 
Wjiat'j^^tftbutcd to strengtheii her in¬ 
fluence, and to add to the charm of her 
style, was the affection which she still 
pretended to feel for her once-idolized 
Virginia. To the ear alid eye of Her¬ 
bert that name was sanctified; it miule 
sacred the paper on which it was -writ¬ 
ten-, and Alicia Glendore, wlio never 
failed to make many inquiries after the 
friend of her heart, little imagined that 
those very inquiries alone were the cer¬ 
tain passport to his affection. . 

Deluded by the supposition that it 
yet was possible to attach him to hmelf, 
could she but convince him that Vir¬ 
ginia was unworthy of die high opinion 
which he avowed for her, Alicia longed 
to be in London, where she could be a 
spy on the actions of Virginia, and 
where, if necessary, she could procure an 
able asasSant to forward, as well as to 

execute 
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execute h# Wci^et pkns. From Dorin* 
da she expected no succour; she was too 
proud, too self-willed, and indeed too 
noble, to become a private enemy, even 
to those she liated. She never gave her¬ 
self the trouble to disguise her senti¬ 
ments, or to conceal h» dislike: her 
soul would have disdained to stoop to 
any dissimulation, had the preservation 
of her own happiness been at stake. She 
loved Alicia warmly, and wished to see 
her the wife of her brother, as it would 
more firmly cement their friendship; yet 
to obtain this cherished wish, Dminda 
w'ouW not have yielded to any plan 
whidi candour and sincerity did not 
sanction. She listened to, and she be¬ 
lieved the invidious reports of Alida, 
against the character of Viiginia; she 
felt a proud sentiment of displeasure at 
iier avowed artifice and assumed openness 
of behaviour, as she remembered tliat 
by this display of innocency, sh^ haid in¬ 
sensibly gained die hearts of Mrs. Hcr- 
B S bert 
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bert and of Arthur, and she determined 
to.mark her sense of disapprobation by 
a steady coldness of conduct, which 
would check at once every approach to¬ 
wards intimacy on the fart of lady Vir¬ 
ginia Sedley. 

In bestowing her hand, and a fortune 
of nearly fifty thousand‘pounds, upon 
the son of Mr. Glendore, Dorinda had 
consulted alone her own taste and feel¬ 
ings : she had sense enough to know that 
her temper had its imperfections, and 
that few dispositi;)ns would suit with 
hers: she saw the unbounded sway 
that the family of Reuben had over him, 
and concluded that as a wife she should 
possess the same. From Alicia she had 
no concealments: mentioning one morn¬ 
ing, in sport, her intention to elope as 
soon as she had determined to marry, 
that she might avoid all the useless cere¬ 
mony of a public wedding, her friend 
duly reported it to her mother and to 
Reuben, ’riieir united persuasion and 

advice. 
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advice, Ijheir tenderness for his future 
welfare, decided the wavering mind of 
young Glendore; he gave one sh^h to* 
the memory of Virginia, and followed 
his sister to the apartment of Miss Her¬ 
bert. Half an hour was sufficient to fix 
the future destiny of Reuben; and the 
next day he conveyed the wealthy and 
enamoured fair one to the north. 

The return of the fugitives was hailed 
with every demonstration of joy by the 
Glendores, and the letters of Mrs. Her¬ 
bert ainl Arthur were immediately pre¬ 
sented to the new-married pair. Their 
contents brought a momentary blush to* 
the clieeks of Dorinda, whde the affec¬ 
tionate and gratefiil heart of Reuben felt 
a pang, which was only dissipated by 
the smiles and caresses of his sisters. It 
w as not, however, the intention of Do¬ 
rinda, that the family of her husband 
should continue to use their accustomed 
influence ova* him. She was perfectly 
aware of the real character of Mrs. Glen- 
B 3 dore, 
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dore, and of the devotion she uniformly 
paid to wealth, no matter who was its 
,possessor; and she heard with satisfac¬ 
tion of their proposed journey to Bath ; 
hoping, before their return, to have 
done away completely the force of that 
power which they had ^hitherto exerted 
over the mind dF Reuben. 

Through the medium of a friend, Mrs. 
Glendore had procured for them a house 
for the season, whieh, unknown to the 
party w ho was to inhabit it, w'as oppo¬ 
site to tliat of lord de Morville, in St. 
James’s Place. It w’as here that Dorin- 
da, with the assistanee of Alicia, wiiose 
superior taste slie willingly acknow¬ 
ledged, meant to vie with her noble 
neighbours in the splendour of her en¬ 
tertainments, and the costliness of her 
equipages. It is true that she consulted 
her husband on every subject wliich she 
deemed important; to which he always 
returned an answer consonant to her 
wishes. Dorinda, therefore, believed 

tliat 
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that she had secured to henehF the man^ 
of all others calculated to make her hap>^ 
py; and she set off for London in high 
spirits, under an idea that it was next to 
an impossibility he should ever be other¬ 
wise than obedient, to her wishes, and 
passive to her uilL 

Mrs, Herbert received her daughter 
with ojjen arms. She pressed her ten¬ 
derly to her bosom, and though a tear 
unbidden fell on her face, yet Dorinda 
had no cause to complain of her recep¬ 
tion. Reuben looked confused,, but 
IMrs. Herbert’s sweetness of manners 
soon made him at ease with himself. 
She embraced him affectionately, assur¬ 
ing him of her entire approbation of her 
daughter’s choice; and complimented 
him by saying, that she sincerely be¬ 
lieved that he was more calculated than 
almost any other man to render her 
happy. In this opinion she was second¬ 
ed by Arthur, who, after kissing his sis¬ 
ter, congratulated her on her good for- 
s 4 tune. 
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tune, in gaining^ the heart of so worthy 
a fellow as his friend Reuben. Every 
individual of the Glendore family, who 
had accompanied the young couple to 
witness their reception from Mrs. Her- 
l)ert, were delighted by the flattering 
kindness of this interesting woman, who 
appeared anxious to impress on all pre¬ 
sent her entire satisfaction of the dispo¬ 
sal of Dorinda. She entreated that they 
would remain and dine with her, as she 
had purposely invited some old friends 
to meet them. 

In a few minutes lord de Morville, 
his sister, Mrs. Meredith, and Winifred, 
made their appearance. Mrs. Reuben 
Glendore had intended to adopt towards 
him the air of distant civility ; but her 
resolution vanished as he approached 
her; and in less than a quarter of an 
hour she found herself discoursing with 
him, witii all her accustomed ease and 
friendliness. It seemed to her to be im- 
possible to hear the tones of his voice, 

and 
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and yet preserve the distance of a com¬ 
mon acquaintance. 

Virginia had suffered herself to be 
guided in the choice of her attire for the 
day by the taste of Winifred, who felt 
desirous that her lovely friend shoidd 
re-appear before her rival with all her 
native beauty.. With studied grace she 
braided the rich tresses of her hair, and 
disposed tlie lace wdiich concealed the 
palpitating bosom of Virginia.. She ad- 
visetl her to heighten her natural colour 
by the aid of rouge, lest her cheek 
should grow pale on once more behold¬ 
ing her former lover. 

“ No !” cried Virginia, indignantly 
“ no, my dear Winifred, I will not’ 
have recourse to art until Nature’s bloom 
is faded, either by sickness or dissipation, 
llesides, why should .! turn pale at the 
sight of Mr. Glendore? he is no longer 
ca])able of influencing my actions. I 
am not so weak as you imt^qe.. Will 
not Alicia bo present ? and has not Her- 
B 5 bert 
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bert the most right to claim my attention 
and gratitude ? What would he think 
of me, were he to see me call in the aid 
of paint to improve my good looks ?” 

The first person who met the eyes of 
Virginia was Herbert. He handed her 
from the carriage, and led her to the 
arms of Marian; then softly reminded 
her who was present. Virginia in a 
moment was collected. She hastened to 
tlie couch on which Dorinda, with her 
husband and lord de Morville, was sit¬ 
ting, and with a firm voice and unem¬ 
barrassed air, uttered the customary con¬ 
gratulations on the occasion. W'inifred’s 
eyes sparkled with exultation at this 
proof of self-command, while Alicia and 
her mother cast a look at each other, 
which well betrayed to the observant 
Winifred their surprise at the steady de¬ 
portment of Virginia, who, as soon as 
she had freed hersdf from the inquiries 
of Miss Glendore, hurried beck to tlie 
seat of her beloved Marian. 


The 
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The pale and emaciated looks of this 
sweet uncomplaining girl filled the heart 
of Virginia with melancholy forebodings. 
She even fancied that the tones of her 
voice w'ere fainter than usual, and felt 
her own grow weaker as she listened to 
those of the gentle JNIarian. Conscious, 
however, that tllis was no time for yield¬ 
ing to despondency, she exerted herself 
to the utmost to call forth the languid 
spirits of her enfeebled friend, recount¬ 
ing to lier all those innocent scenes of 
their youth on w’hich both used to dwell, 
with romantic fondness, in tlieir hours, 
of uninterrupted confidence. 

I.<anguid as well from fatigue as from, 
illness, Marian nevertheless gradually 
recovered a portion of her wonted cheer¬ 
fulness. The day passed awuy agree- 
ably to all parties, and in the evening: 
Mrs. Herbert^ who wished to surprise 
the early fidends of Virginia, proposed 
that she should entertain them on the 
B 6 harp.. 
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$ 

harp. Her young pupil, encouraged by 
her took, as well as by the desire to gra¬ 
tify the fraternal pride of lord de Mor- 
ville, readily obeyed; while Aliciti, 
doubly mortified at iier own want of 
knowledge of a science which evidently 
captivated the senses of Herbert, sat an 
unwilling listener to the performance of 
her once-admired Virginia. All present, 
however, expressed their surprise at the 
rapid progress of her ladyship, and Mrs. 
Reuben Glendore coldly observed, that, 
if she persevered, she would certainly 
become mistress of the art. 

'* I have the honour to be lady \ir- 
ginia’s instructress,” said JMrs. Herbert, 
proudly, “ and think I may venture to 
pledge myself for her steady attention 
to the science in which she promises to 
excel. To-mon’ow, however, I am en- 
gageil to dine with lord de Morville. 
He has procured for me a treat which I 
could not well decline. 1 am to be in¬ 
troduced 
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troduced ta-lady Deterville, who, I un¬ 
derstand, is one of the first of our fa- 
.shionable perfonuers on the harp.” 

“ 1 thought, my dear mother, that 
you intended to relinquish all company. 

1 am rejoiced to find that his lordship 
has sufficient influence with yoir to 
make you break your resolution.” 

“ In this instance I have swer\’ed 
from my purpose,” replied Mrs. Herbeft; 
“ but my curiosity once gratified, my 
determination is the same.” 

“ May I hope, my dear sir,” said his 
lordship to Ren lien, “ that you and Mrs, 
Glendore will honour me with your 
company to-morrow? I shall be dis¬ 
appointed if you refuse me this oppor¬ 
tunity of shewing you what lady Deter* 
villc is in private life. She is already 
the friend of my sister; and it is there¬ 
fore my earnest wish that you should 
make one of a family party, and judge 
for yourself how little the rumours of 
the world are to be depended on.” 

Reuben 
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Reuben hesitated; he heard that his 
mother and sisters had accepted the in¬ 
vitation of his lordship, yet he felt un- 
willii^ to introduce his wife to so gay 
a woman as the countess. Dorinda, 
however, expressed a wish to see her 
ladyship; Alicia seconded it r and Reu¬ 
ben, as usual, suffered himself to be 
guided by their inclinations; determin¬ 
ing, however, should his opinion remain 
the same, to prohibit his wife from visit¬ 
ing one whose dissipation and extrava¬ 
gance but ill accorded with his ideas of 
what a virtuous woman ought to be. 

Alicia, who had found abundance of 
matter to occupy the attention of Her¬ 
bert, inquired, with seeming careless¬ 
ness, if he had yet seen lady Detervilkv 
He replied in the affirmative. 

“ What do you think of her?” said- 
she, eagerly. 

“ That she is too young and too love¬ 
ly, not. to find many enemies among 
her own sex. She appears to want no¬ 
thing 
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thing but the counsel of a real friend, 
who, fearless of offending, would, by 
gently reminding her of her danger, re¬ 
strain her extravagance, wean her from 
her love of dissipation, and render her 
the most amiable, as she is one of the 
most lovely of women.” 

“ You seem to have sti^died well, Mr. 
Herbert, the character of the countess. 
If you could learn so much in the short 
space of a night, how necessarj'^ it is for 
us to be on our guard before so pene¬ 
trating an observer! 1 tremble for my¬ 

self.” 

“ You have nothing to fear,” replied 
Herbert, with gallantry. “ I almost 
wish that lady Deter\’ille had such a 
faithful friend as yourself, to point out 
to her the necessity of being less open 
ill her sentiments, and more reserved in 
her actions. You will probably see lady 
Elizabeth Lester, who appears to be the 
sworn friend of the countess. Jt may 
seem rather ungracious in me to say, 

that 
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that I do not think her ladyship, who is 
some years older than the countess, and 
who good-naturedly strove to contribute 
to my amusement, a proper companion 
for lady Deter\ ille. This, my dear Alicia, 
I say to you in confidence. Lady Eliza¬ 
beth is a fine woman, ^apparently about 
five-and-twenty ; she has been a widow 
nearly eighteen months; her fortune is 
large and her person handsome; but I 
dislike the freedom of her dress, the 
btildness of her look, and the levity of 
her conversation.” 

“ Ah,” cried Alicia, fearfully, “ how 
little, my dear friend, did I imagine, 
that with one of the best-naturet! physi¬ 
ognomies in the world, you were so se¬ 
vere a cenwr with respect to dress! I>et 
me endeavour to excuse those of my 
own sex, who, from being obliged tn 
mix with the fashionable part of society, 
are compelled to conform in some de¬ 
gree to.it8 custoips and habits.” 

“ But not its vices,” replied Herbert, 

gravely. 
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gravely. “ I am no cynic, Alicia, and 
perhaps ought rather to be grateful to 
my fair countrywomen for the liberal 
displiiy of their beauties; but it would 
cost me a severe pang, were I to behold 
a sister or a friend aiTayed in the pre- 
s^it costume. The delicacy of the fe¬ 
male mind cannot be preserved, if it al¬ 
lows fashion to usurp the place of mo¬ 
desty.” 

“ You are right,” s^ Alicia, inwardly 
exulting at the decorum which she had 
always obsei^'ed before Herbert: “ but, 
my dear friend, I cannot drop the sub¬ 
ject without assuring you that 1 know 
intimately several young women, whose 
purity of morals and delicacy of senti¬ 
ment no one has ever called in question, 
and yet they slavishly follow the fashion 
of the times.” 

Arthur smiled doubtingly—“ I ad¬ 
mire that gem^xisity which prompts you 
to excuse a fault you would not your' 
self commit, Alicia, Believe me, if the 

trieuds 
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friends whom you are so anxious to vin¬ 
dicate knew but half the remarks which 
are made <«i them by their male ac¬ 
quaintance, they would, if they had 
any decency left, change their dress for 
the opposite extreme, and leave to the 
vivid imagination of man to trace put 
those beauties of form which are now 
exposed with equal shamelessness to the 
footman and his master.” 

“ You are rigid, but I dare not say 
unjust,” exclaimed Alicia, a thought 
suddenly darting across her mind. “ But 
what, my dear friend, if Virginia, in 
whose fate you are so strongly interest¬ 
ed, should, like the rest of our fashion¬ 
able young women, fall into that error 
which you deem a deadly sin ?” 

“ I should feel more than I can ex¬ 
press were such to be the case; but I 
am confident that want of delicacy will 
not be among the failings of lady Vir¬ 
ginia ^edley.” 

Alicia sighed, and casting a look at 

Herbert^ 
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Herbert, which implied a difference of 
opinion, rose from her seat. He caught 
her unreluctant hand—“Amiable Alicia, 
your sigh betrayed the tenderness of 
your heart. Yon still love your early 
favourite with unabated fondness. Why 
do you check your feelings, my sweet 
friend? Why do you not, at this criti¬ 
cal moment, when she is about to be 
initiated into the gaieties of London, 
step forth as her guardian genius, direct 
her actions, and model her conduct from 
your own ?” 

Alicia felt the force of the compliment 
conveyed in the words of Herbert, but 
the honey of his tongue was mingled 
with gall. It was for Vii^inia that he 
pleaded—for her that his whole frame 
trembled with affectionate soKcitude. A 
tear of bitterness started into her eyes. 
“ I will ^deavour to execute your 
wishes,” sidd jdie, “ but I fear the at¬ 
tempt will be vain. Virginia hjifes con- 

troul. 
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trc^il, and cannot easily be brought to 
forgive the readiness with which we 
all expressed our happiness at the mar¬ 
riage of my brother.” Sajdng this, she 
left him to put whatever construction 
he might think proper upon what she 
had uttered. 

Herbert had a high opinion of the 
veracity of Alicia;- he thought she was 
sometimes mistaken, but never supposed 
her capable of breathing an untrutli, 
especially where the character of an in¬ 
dividual was concerned. He esteemed 
her warmly, and thought few women 
her equal. His admiration of her mind 
bordered on reverence, which, indepen¬ 
dent of his affection, for fhe original of 
the miniature, would have put to flight 
the softer feeKn^ of a lover. Alicia 
had carefully studied his taste^ and had 
puqiosely conformed to hia maxims; he 
tlierefore thought her a model of pro¬ 
priety^ for her own sex to copy from, 

and 
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and sineerply lamented **1116 coldness 
which evidently subsisted between Vir¬ 
ginia and her once-loved companion. 

Tlie hint thrown out by Alicia pene¬ 
trated into the heart of Herbert. Had 
then Virginia been seriously attached to 
Ileuben, or was it only that species of 
tenderness wlvjch must naturally exist 
between two persons of different sexes, 
brought up almost under the same roof 
with each other? He was inclined to 
believe the latter. Had Glcndore loved 
Virginia, he .Would not so easily have 
entered into an engagement which sepa¬ 
rated them for ever; neither could she, 
supposing that the affection was on her 
side, preserve so much composure, on 
meeting him once more as the husband 
of antrther. Alicia nn|st have deceived 
herself as to the nature or their feelings; 
yet, that Virginia had once been the be¬ 
trothed of Reilben Glendore, was a cir¬ 
cumstance which he would have given 
bis fortun^ to erase from his memory, 

as 
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as it necessarily.reminded him that the 
heart of Virginia must at one time have 
been predisposed to love the man with 
Avhom she would now occasionally asso¬ 
ciate—dangerous situation for a young, 
inexperienced and beautiful woman, 
w hose vanity and high spirits had alrea¬ 
dy created enemies where alone she 
should have met with friends! yet this 
lovely being, in whose welfare he took 
so warm a part, for whose love he would 
glady have resigned his existence, what 
might she not be to him 1 

He writhed with agony, as the dread¬ 
ful possibility crossed his mind, that the 
object of his dying father’s anxiety, and 
of his own adoration, might be his sister. 
To believe in this was to doubt the 
purity of an angel, for as such he regard¬ 
ed and venerated the countess de Mor- 
ville. Agtdn he hesitated whether he 
should not apply to Mr, Gtaiidore; but 
he fel^ an unconquerable aversion to 
withdraw the veil that concealed the 


errors 
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errors of his fatlier. Could not infor¬ 
mation be gained from some other quar¬ 
ter, sufficient to satisfy his doubts on 
tliat point? ISIight not his mother-in- 
law, who evidently was more than a 
, common friend of the countess de IVIor- 
ville, be able to dispel his fears, and 
guarantee the innowncy of his ow^n pas¬ 
sion for Virginia? It is true that tliis 
dearly-beloved mother had shown her¬ 
self the most mysterious agitation on 
revisiting the castle, and evidently shun¬ 
ned all subjects connected with the con¬ 
cerns pf the family; lie determined ne¬ 
vertheless to make an appeal to her af¬ 
fection, and, if possible, gain from her 
the intelligence he so ardently desired, 
yet keep inviolate, the dying bequest of 
his lamented fatlier. 


CHAP- 



84 ORIGINAL OF THE MINIATURE. 


CHAPTER II. 

00000^0 

I^ADY Heterville, as^if conscious that 
this was a visit of scrutiny, bad arrayed 
herself with tasteful elegance; and though 
the exquisite symmetry of her form was 
visible through the drapery which shaded 
it, yet the most cynic observer could not 
accuse her of having violated the rules of 
modesty. She and the earl, accompa¬ 
nied by lady Elizabeth Lester, arrived 
half an hour before the rest of the com¬ 
pany ; and in that time, Virginia, who 
already felt strongly attached to the 
countess, took, tlie opportunity of de¬ 
scribing, with artless vivacity and guile¬ 
less confidence, the character of her se¬ 
veral friends. 

The heart and mind of the young 

countess 



ORIGINAr; OF THE MlKIATURE. 25 

countess had o?ice been as pure and free 
from dissimulation as that of the lovely 
girl to whom she listened witli aflFection- 
ate attention. Circumstances had ren¬ 
dered her more watchful of others, less 
confiding, and, alas! less innocent. She 
had, in obedience to the desire of her 
father, for her mother died in her infan¬ 
cy, bestowed her hand, but not her heart, 
on lord Deterville. She was sixteen, his 
lordship five-and-fifty. Strange infatu¬ 
ation ! unnatural authority! which could 
sacrifice the happiness, nay, future ho¬ 
nour, of a child to the shrine of wealth 
and ambition. Loi*d Deterville had qua¬ 
lities which could not fail to ensure him 
tlic rcsj^ect and esteem of his with; but 
the vast diftercnee in their age made he' 
look up to him as a father; to love him 
Avith the tenderness of a husbaiidVas 
not in her power, yet she endeavoured 
to act in every respect agreeably to his 
wishes; and he, either from affection or 
prudence, or from both, g-ave her unli- 
voL. III. c mited 
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mited freedom to follow her own incli¬ 
nations. 

It was not until lady Deterville had 
seen the handsome and fascinating lord 
de IN'orville, that she discovered the ex¬ 
tent of her own misery, and the real sen¬ 
sibility of her nature. It was not till she 
had read in his eloquent eyes the im¬ 
pression her beauty had made on his 
heart, that her own became sensible of 
that passion which lord Deter\'ille alone 
should have kindled. Compelled, from 
her rank in life, to be constantly in his 
society, she first learned the necessity of 
disguising her sentiments, and next of 
concealing her real feelings. Love, ho¬ 
nour, and duty, were strongly opposed 
to each other; she w'ould have flown 
from the magic of his touch, the witch¬ 
ery of his look, the charm of his voice, 
but she dared not; yet to remain was 
inevitable ruin. 

In tfcis dreadful situation, with no 
Dther adviser than herself, lady Deter- 

ville’s 



ORIGINAL OF THE MINIATURE. 27 

ville’s innate sense of propriety taught 
her to check, as much as possible, the 
guilty wanderings of her heart, and to 
liide from every eye, but tliat of Provi¬ 
dence, its criminal affections. Lady 
Elizabeth Lester became her friend, and 
soon after her confidant; she laughed 
at her unfeigned distress, rallied Iser out 
of her self-condemnation, and at length 
persuaded her that no harm could arise* 
from encouraging a platonic effeCtion 
for lord de Morville—dangerous delu¬ 
sion, which luis caused the ruin of many 
a woman who would otiicrwise have 
preserved an unsullied reputation! I-ia- 
dy Deterville at first shrunk back with 
hoiTor from the guilty language of her 
friend; the second time she listened to 
her with tearful eyes; she talked of 
throwing herself at the feet of lord De¬ 
terville, and of avowing the unfortunate 
state of her affections, and then soliciting 
his consent to retire to one of his/states, 
c 2 far 



28 ORIGINAL OF THE MINIATURE. 

far distant from London, and from the 
object of her criminal admiration. 

Lady Elizabeth regarded her with a 
look of sui*prise, bordering on contempt 
—“ Alas! my poor friend,” she cried, 
shrugging up her shoulders, “ and what 
good end is to be obtained by your sin¬ 
gular confidence in the generosity of 
your husband? Do you really think 
that, after looking at himself in the glass, 
and contrasting his person with that of 
the young and animated de Alorville, he 
will believe in the sincerity of your griefj 
or of your wish for retirement ? will he 
not rather conceive it to have been a 
preconcerted scheme between yourselves, 
to elude the public attention ? Ah! you 
know little of human nature, Isabella, if 
you imagine that the strong mind of the 
earl is to be lulled into fearless confidence 
in your virtue, by a disclosure which 
proves'that it is at least in danger. Nay, 
may not the life of de Morville be en¬ 
dangered 
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dangcred by yovir romantic candour? 
Be counselled by me, my dear friend; I 
have seen more of the world than many 
women twice my age, and will answer 
for your safety, providing that you fol¬ 
low my advice.” 

Lady Deterville, however she might 
feel grateful for this proof of lady Eliza¬ 
beth’s regard, was alone deterred from 
acknowledging her fault, by the hint 
which her ladyship had dropped respect¬ 
ing de IMorville. She felt that she had 
no right to draw upon him the anger of 
her husband; histonduct towards herself 
had been racked with an attentive delb 
cacy, which, while it betrayed his tendeti 
ness, proved also his respect for her cha¬ 
racter. He had never openly avowed 
his unhallowed passion; but the expres¬ 
sion of his dark eyes when they encoun¬ 
tered hers, and the trembling softness of 
his voice, discovered to her what pass¬ 
ed within his mind. As he vcas like¬ 
wise uniformly guarded in his behaviour 
c 3 before 
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before compnny, and delicately fearful 
of giving oflfcnce whenever he found her 
alone, lady Deteiwille at length allowed 
herself to believe that her disclosure, 
would only be attended with unpleasant 
consequences to this amiable young no¬ 
bleman, and therefore gave up all idea 
of making a confidant of her hiLshand, 
determining to act as she had hitherto 
done, and to avoid, if possible, all private 
interviews with lord de Morville. 

The intention was a good one, could 
she but have continued to put it in force; 
Jbut every thing seemed to combine 
against the peace of the countess. In 
public, and at home, j[ord de Morville 
was her constant attendant. He was a 
favourite of the earl, whose mind, occu¬ 
pied by the important affairs of his coun¬ 
try, seldom relaxed into an inquiry of 
the equally-iraportant ones of his o%vn 
family. He permitted his wife to enter 
into all^the dissipations of the metropo¬ 
lis ; he encouraged her to give the most 

splendid 
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splendid entertainments; and thought 
the protection of lord de Moi*ville, and 
of her brother, captain Montgomery, suf¬ 
ficient during his absen^. Lady Eliza¬ 
beth Lester, who was related by mar¬ 
riage to the earl, w'as, it is true, in gene¬ 
ral her companion ; but the levity of her 
dress and manners were more adapted 
to those of a foreign court tlian to her 
own, and consequently made her a most 
dangerous associate to a young and 
lovely woman, whose feyings were al¬ 
ways at variance with her duties. 

Thus unfortunately situated with re¬ 
spect to the example and counsels of a 
friend, lady Deterville, though by na¬ 
ture candid and innocent, became gra¬ 
dually a convert to the opinions of her 
widowed relation, while her bro!.!ur 
was too much engaged in trifling with 
lady Elizabeth to be a very narrow 
observer of the actions of his sister, 
or the looks of his enamoured friend, the 
gay lord de Morville. Lady Elizabeth 
c 4 in 
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in public cotintenanced the addresses of 
Alontgomery, wliile in private she list¬ 
ened to those of a more humble admirer. 

The beauty and artless manners of 
Virginia, which immediately won the 
affections of lady Deterville, ecpially 
cliarmed lady Elizabeth, whose chief aim 
was notoriety. Slte^C£lred not whether 
herself was the object of attraction, so as 
she made one of the party which occu- 
pictl the public attention. The loveli¬ 
ness of Virginia made her resolve to be¬ 
come her chaperon. Accompanied by 
the countess, and this new stiu’ of fashion, 
she would vvtjoy once again all the lux¬ 
ury of public incpiiry, public notice, and 
she therefore lavished on the unsuspi¬ 
cious novice of the henu monde all those 
engaging little courtesies, whicli made a 
duo impression on the grateful heart of 
Virginia. 

Mrs. Herbert, who was impelled by 
no common curiosity to break through 
her det^’inination in favour of lady 1 )e^ 

terville. 
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terville, regarded every movement, and 
listened to every sentiment with watch¬ 
ful attention. She saw the power- that 
this truly-fascinating woman already 
possessed over Virginia, who evidently 
loved Iter next to Marian Glenddre. Not 
a look, not a word, escaped the vigilance 
of Airs. Herbert; yet nothing dropped 
from the beautiful lips of lady Deter- 
ville to alarm the prudence, or awaken 
the fears of Mrs. Herbert. The young 
countess preserved the most respectful 
silence during the eloquent speeches oc- - 
casionally uttered by her husband; and' 
whenever she addressed liim, her looks 
and manner were such as the nicest sense 
of propriety would have deemed sutfi— 
ciently attentive in a wife. 

liven lleuben felt his prejudices weak¬ 
en, as he had now an opportunity ctf 
seeing and conversing with lady Deters- 
ville in the quiet of a family-party; yet 

he could have wished that Dorinda would 

# 

have been less hasty in courting her. aCt- 
c 5 quaintance^ 
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quaintance, and that his mother also was 
less addicted to pay homage to wealth 
and rank, without considering that its 
possessor might be in want of every 
other recommendation. He heard, with 
considerable uneasiness, that Virginia’s 
first introduction into life was to be at a 
rout given by lady Elizabeth Lester, 
expressly for that purpose. He remem¬ 
bered, but too well, the childish vanity 
which de Morville’s sister had displayed 
upon a similar occasion at Meredith 
House; and now, under such auspices, 
and surrounded by a crowd of unmean¬ 
ing flatterers, would not her i)rincipal 
failing again be called into action ? would 
it not receive fresh incense to feed upon ? 
would it not become incurable ? 

Reuben’s fears betrayed to himself the 
interest he still took in the fate of Vir¬ 
ginia. He had resigned her in obedience 
to the wishes of his mother and his tw'o 
elder sisjers; but he felt, upon seeing her 
again> that he could never be indifferent 

to 
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to what concerned her welfare. The 
gravity of his ever-lively features more 
than once caught the glance of Dorinda, 
who noticed it to Alicia with some sur¬ 
prise. The latter smiled expressively, as 
she turned her eyes, first on her brother, 
then on Virginia. Could she but con- 
trive to arouse tJie jealousy of her sister- 
in-law, she might raise up a powerful 
enemy to mar the aspiring hopes of Vir¬ 
ginia, and to disappoint her expectation 
of becoming the wife of so perfect, so du 
vine a being as Arthur Herbert. 

To become acquainted with all the 
actions of Virginia, her secret move¬ 
ments, her very thoughts, if possible, was 
tlie intention of Alicia; she therefore 
behaved to her with great kindness 
thiuLigh the day, and paid the most 
marked attention to the advances of lady 
Deterville, who, as well as lady Eliza¬ 
beth Lester, appeared desirous to form 
something more than a mere visiting 
c 6 connexion 



36 ORIGINAI- OF THE MINIATURE. 

connexion with the Glendore family, 
iVom them, or througli their means, 
Alicia anticipated the completion of her 
plan, the end of which was eternally to 
separate Virginia from Herbert, yet pre* 
serve, imdimini^hed, her own empire 
over his mind. 

In order to conciliate as much as pos^ 
sible the favour of Arthur, Alicia had 
endeavoured once more to awaken in the 
breast of Virginia the afteetionate feel¬ 
ings of her childhood; but the attempt 
was vain, Virginia forgave her the ac¬ 
tive part she had taken to increase her 
humiliation; but her high spirit would 
not permit her to forget that she had 
prelerred the rich ISIiss Herbert for the 
wife of her brother, instead of the friend 
of her early years. Piqued by the po¬ 
lite civility of A’'irginia, Alicia’s bosom 
swelled with resentment; yet she check¬ 
ed her indignation, and, with well-feign¬ 
ed sorinw, lamented to Arthur the re¬ 
pulse 
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pulse slie had received. Herbert felt 
vexed; yet he attempted to excuse his 
favourite. 

“ It is as I feared,” said Alicia, art¬ 
fully. “ A'irginia loves novelty; she has 
already attached herself as strongly to 
hwly Deterville as if she had been the 
friend of her uifancy. IVhat can be 
expected fmm a character sp light and 
wavering?” 

“ Do you think as I do,” inquired 
Herbert, “ with regard to the young 
countess ?” 

‘‘ I will not tell you w^hat I think, 
until I know more of her ladyship,” re- 
])lied Alicia. “ It is probable that I 
have now seen her in one of the most 
favourable lights; her person is certainly 
beautiful, and her dress such as to en¬ 
sure your approbation.” 

“ She is not always so circumspect in 
that point,” said he, gravely. 

“ Ah !” cried Alicia, with a look wdiich 
he understootl, “ you will one day be 

glad 
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glad to recall your opinion, and wish that 
you had been less severe in your stric¬ 
tures on female decorum.” 

In the course of the evening INIrs. 
Reuben Glendore had become as per¬ 
fectly familiar with lady Elizabeth Les¬ 
ter and lady Deterville, as if she had 
known them for years. She was in rap¬ 
tures with the performance of the latter, 
on the harjj in particular; and no sooner 
learned that her musical parties were 
attended by many of the first amateurs 
of the science, than she resolved to make 
one of them, notwithstanding that she 
was perfectly aware of her husband’s 
opinion concerning the coiinexion. 

The next day, lady Elizabeth sent 
cards to her and to Alicia for a rout that 
day week, which was followed by*an in¬ 
vitation from the coimtess of Deterville 
to a musical party, to both of which Do- 
rinda determined to go, preparatory to 
her giving a splendid ball before the de¬ 
parture of Mrs. Glendore and her family 

to 
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to B.ith ; of course, she felt compelled to 
scud cards to the de MorviUes and to 
Mrs. JMeredith and Winifred, as she 
could not confine her invitation to lord 
de Morville alone, without giving him 
just cause of offence, though, had it been 
practicable, she would fain have excused 
herself from any* intimacy with his sis¬ 
ter. 

Mrs. Meredith began to feel some 
alarm at the probable expence which she 
should be put to on Winifred’s account 
this winter. She saw, with vexation, 
the three different cards of invitation 
which were lying on the table; yet how 
■was she to excuse her attendance—how 
to disappoint tbe very natural desires of 
a young heart, without having her good 
nature l*alled in question by all parties ? 
In this dilemma Mrs. Meredith had re¬ 
course to her own wardrobe, which, pe¬ 
nurious as she was, could yet boast of 
some rich silks, most of which had been 
given to her, and many of whiSi were 

perfectly 
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perfectly free from soil. Bather than 
purchase new, she resolved to let her 
niece make choice of some dresses, w'^hich,. 
with a little contrivance, might be made 
to fit her according to the present fashion. 

Winifred, by nature easily satisfied, in¬ 
stead of raising any objection to this 
saving plan of the old lady, expressed 
her thanks for her kindness; and imme¬ 
diately set about the arduous task of 
new modernizing a blue satin gown,, 
which her aunt assuivd her was very be¬ 
coming, and which, with her set of pearl 
ornaments, would shew her off to great 
advantage. Winifred sighed as she re¬ 
membered the little use this setting ofF 
had been to her on a former occasion, 
and almost wished that she had never 
left the protection of her tsither, for the 
uncertainty of her aunt’s future genero¬ 
sity. 

Contrary to the advice of Marian’s 
physician, Mrs. Glendore proposed re¬ 
maining in town until her daughter’s. 

baU- 
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ball. She could not give up the delight 
of beholding so many noble personages 
assembled together at the house of her 
beloved lleuben, and of witnessing the 
magnificence ivhich -would be displayed 
by Dorinda on the occasion. The health 
of IMarian would not pennit her to make 
one at lady Klizaboth’s rout; yet she 
ho})ed to be able to enjoy for an hour 
the musical treat at lady Dcterville’s, 
and to take a peep at the illuminated 
apartments of her sister-in-law. With 
the consent of her mother, whose head 
was fully occupied by the preparations 
for the ball, she passed a part of each 
morning in the society of her dear Vir¬ 
ginia, sometimes accompanying her to 
receive her lesson from Mrs. Herbert, at 
otlKis enjoying the luxury of talking 
over piust scenes of girlish pleasures. 

'fhey liad returned one morning from 
"Mrs. Herbert’s, who accompanied them 
back to 8t. .Tames’s Place, w'hen the ser¬ 
vant announced th.e eldest son of^ admi¬ 
ral 
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ral Seclley. liord de Morville wcs from 
home; but Virginia, anxious to welcome 
his return to England, as well as to 
evince her regard for her cousin, hasten¬ 
ed to meet him, and to introduce him to 
her friends. Captain Sedley had chosen 
for his profession that in which his gal¬ 
lant father had gained so much renown; 
and, with the honest freedom of a rela¬ 
tion, no sooner beheld the extended 
-hand of Virginia, than he pressed her to 
his bosom, imprinting on her fair cheek 
the kiss of affectionate acknowledgment. 
At the sound of his voice, which partook 
of the magic sweetness of the de Mor- 
villes, Mafian fainted on the shoulder of 
Mrs. Herbert, who, in the first moment 
of alarm, called on Virginia for her as¬ 
sistance. 

Captain Sedley rushed forward, and 
falling on one knee before tjie lifeless 
form of Marian, passionately kissed her 
cold hand, calling on her name in the 
tenderest accents. Mrs. Herbert and 

Virginia, 



ORIGINAL OF THIS MINIATURE. 43 

Virginia, though greatly surprised, ne¬ 
vertheless comprehended immediately 
the scene before theni. All the compas¬ 
sion of the former, and all the tenderness 
of the latter, was awakened by the dis¬ 
covery. Maricxn opened her blue eyes; 
a blush of pleasure tinged her cheek on 
beholding -the attitude of her lover—on 
feeling the impassioned pressure of his 
hand. 

Captain Sedley arose, and turning to 
Virginia, said with forced gaiety—“ I lit¬ 
tle imagined that, in paying, my first vi¬ 
sit to you, my dear cousin, I should re¬ 
ceive a double pleasure in meeting with 
an old friend. Miss Glendore and I 
were acquauited with each other about 
two years ago; but, unfortunately for 
me, I was ordered abroad, and therefore 
liave not been able to avail myself of the 
kind wishes of her sister, who intertded 
to introduce me to her family.” 

“ I am glad that you have now the 
opportunity you desired,” said Virginia. 

“If 
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“ If you will remain with us to-day, you 
will meet Mr. and Mrs. Glendore, and 
your old friend Juliana, at dinner.” 

J’o this captain Sedley joyfully con¬ 
sented. Lord de Morville now retimi- 
ed from a morning's ride, and after some 
conversation with his cousin, took him 
to another apartment to look at some 
pictures, of wiiose beauties he wished 
to have his opinion. Thus left alone, 
Marian, whose spirits were considerably 
agitated by the unexpected sight of 
Sedley, endeavoured to compose herself, 
that she might explain to iVirs. Herbert 
the cause of her emotion. 

“ I know,” said she, “ my dear ma¬ 
dam, that you will make every allow¬ 
ance for the weakness of a young heart 
like mine, increased as it is by the feeble¬ 
ness of my body, which has betrayed to 
you already my secret.” 

“ My dear Marian,” replied Mrs. Her¬ 
bert, in an encouraging voice, “ you have 
BO reason to be ashamed of having form¬ 
ed 
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€(1 an attachment to an object who, I 
dare say, is worthy of it. The family of 
captain Sedley is unexceptionable, and 
his being the cousin of your beloved \"ir*: 
ginia must help to recommend him to 
your affection.” 

1 was perfectly ignorant of that 
circumstance,” said Marian, “ until this 
morning. I first became acquainted 
M’ith him at ^\^orthing, under the name 
of Botelar; Juliana and I were on a visit 
to a friend of my mother’s, and during 
our morning rambles we saw captain 
Sedley. Juliana had a favourite dog, 
which was attacketl one day by another 
of superior size, and but for his timely 
assistance, the poor little aiiimal must 
inevitably have fallen a victim to the 
fury of its antagonist. JNIy sister was 
gi-atcfiil for the rcvsciie of her dog, and, 
when next we saw its preserver, shewed 
no disinclination to renew the subject of 
iier thanks. I cannot divine the reason 

of 
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of captain Sedley’s concealing his real 
name, unless-” 

“ Pardon me, dear INIarian,” cried Vir¬ 
ginia, “ for interrupting you, but I be¬ 
lieve Botelar to be my cousin’s Christian 
name.” 

“ Perhaps so,” continued IVIarian. 
“ However that may be, he completely 
ingratiated himself into the favour of 
.Juliana, who expressed an earnest desire 
to have an opportunity of introducing 
him to her family. He was suddenly 
called to town, in order to join his ship. 
My sister candidly avowed her sorrow 
at his departure; but I was silent; I 
dreaded to lift my eyes from the ground, 
lest I should betray the tears which filled 
tliem. The evening before he left Wor¬ 
thing, I saw him for a few minutes alone; 
he confessed to me his affection, and 
sued for a return. I tried in vain to 
conceal my feelings; to hide the extent 
of my tenderness, I promised to remain 

single 
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single until he should return to claim my 
hand. He appeared to labour under 
some secret uneasiness, and was on tlie 
point of discovering, most likely, his 
real name and connexions, when the ap¬ 
proach of my sister prevented him. In 
her presence he again renewed his oath 
of fidelity, and received my assurance 
never to listen to the voice of a lover, 
except, that voice was his own. INlost 
sacredly have I kept my vow, as Virgi¬ 
nia can attest; in spite of the remon¬ 
strances of my mother, who has always 
chid me for encouraging a romantic 
passion, I have continued true to my 
fii'st vows. Plis silence, and my uncer- 
. tainty respecting him, joined to my in¬ 
ability to^ learn to w'hat station he Avas 
sent, has considerably weakened my con¬ 
stitution, which Avas ahvays delicate; 
eA'en now, the rapture of once more be¬ 
holding him, and of finding him the 
cousin of my Virginia, is dampe<iby a 
strange foreboding, tliat my mother will 

St£U^ 
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start some objection to the renewal of our 
intimacy.” 

!Mrs. Herbert, as well as Virginia, 
used every artifice to enliven the sinking 
spirits of the amiable girl; but IVIarian’s 
fears M'^ere verified. Mrs. Cilendore was 
no sooner informed of the circumsbmee 
of her daughter meeting with hef Wor¬ 
thing acquaintance, and of his family, 
than she declared, with great bitterness 
of spirit, that she w'ould .sooner see her 
dead than married to a relation of lady 
Virginia Sedley. The young man came 
from a bad stock, and it was not to be 
.suppo.sed that he had escaped the herc- 
dihuy faults of his ancestors. 

In vain did !Mr. Cllendore, in the 
gentlest manner, plead for the gallant 
lover of Marian; the obstinacy of her 
mother wjis not to be overcome, even 
though Alicia seconded the wishes of 
her father. Mrs. Glendore remained 
film in her determination, and com- 
manded her daughter to give a decided 

refusal 
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refusal to the, hopes of captain Sedley. 
Marian was too dutiful to act contrary 
to the orders of her mother; she reject¬ 
ed the hand of her lover, in a firm but 
tender letter, in which she spoke of the 
increasing weakness of her frame with 
placid resignation, assurmg him that, 
notwithstanding her obedience to her 
mother’s wishes, she should preserve in¬ 
violate her oath of fidelity to him. 

Tlie conduct of Mrs. Glendore in this 
affair was not calculated to increase the 
esteem of lord de Morville, or efface the 
unfavourable impression already made 
on the minds of Winifred and her aunt; 
while Virginia, indignant at the unme¬ 
rited sufferings of Marian, could scarcely 
act towards their author with common 
civility. It was in vain that Alicia pro¬ 
tested against the unnatural harshness 
of her mother; her well-known influence 
over her parent made her veracity doubt¬ 
ful ; and Virginia fejt too severely the 
hopeless and dangerous situation of Ma- 
VOL. HI. D rian. 
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rian, to conceal her real sentiments fi-om 
those who, like herself, were interested 
in the fate of that amiable girl. 


CHAPTER III. 




Virginia and Winifred were alone one 
morning when Amy entered the draw¬ 
ing-room with a box of artificial flowers, 
which she said were given her by a 
young woman of a most interesting ap¬ 
pearance, who entreated her to carry 
them to her mistress, as it was of the ut¬ 
most consequence that some of them 
should be immediately disposed of.—“ I 
wish,” said Amy, “ that your ladyship 
would see the young person; she looks 
as if some heavy misfortune had befallen 
her, and perhaps your ladyship may have 
power to afford her consolation in her 
ilistress.” 


At 
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At the desire of Virginia, Amy flew 
to conduct the stranger to the drawing¬ 
room. The decent neatness of her at¬ 
tire and the timid modesty of her looics, 
instantly impressed the friends in her 
favour; Virginia selected several articles 
for herself and Winifred, wliich came to 
thirty shillings, and giving her a note 
for two pounds, told her to keep tiie 
change. * 

The young woman, who had watdied 
with trembling anxiety the selection of 
the flowers as they were separately taken 
out of the box, now burst into tears of 
gratrful pleasure at this unlooked-for 
present. 

“ You seem unhappy,” s£dd Virginia, 
in one of her s^veetest accents; “you 
look as if you bad not always followed 
the occupation of flower-making—can I 
alleviate your distress ? If I can, do not 
hesitate to confide to me the cause of 
your sorrow.” 

“ Alas!” said the poor girl, as she 
D 2 wiped 
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wiped away the qiiick-falliag tears, 
when I quitted home tliis morning 
with a breaking heart, how little did I 
then imagine that Providence would 
send me into tlie presence of an angel 
like your ladyship, whose look and voice 
alone speak comfort to the afflicted! But 
not to take up too much of your lady¬ 
ship’s time, I will briefly relate the source 
of my apparent misery: my father, who 
was a clergyman of the church of Eng¬ 
land, died about three years ago, leaving 
my mother, in a bad state of health, to 
provide for the necessary wants of a large 
family, of which I am the eldest of nine. 
By the advice of a relation she came to 
town, and settled in a small house, 
where, with the assistance of myself and 
sister, she contrived for a short time to 
do tolerably well in the millinery line. 
Sickness and bad debts, however, soon 
dissipated our small stock; my poor mo¬ 
ther raught a violent fever in attending 
on two of my brothers, w'ho at tliis mo¬ 
ment 
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ment lie unburied for want of the money 
to pay the necessary dues, and too soon, 
I fear, my dear mother will follow them.” 
She paused, in order to controul her 
feelings, and then continued—“ In this 
dreadful extremity our landlord has 
threatened to seize for the rent the few 
remaining articles of furniture we have 
left, unless I can procure him five pounds 
by this evening; your ladyship can judge, 
of my agony on being told that this was 
his fixed determination. I cast a look 
of horror on the lifeless bodies of ray bro¬ 
thers, then on the emaciated form of my, 
poor mother, who lay delirious on the 
only bed we have left. By her side were 
my three little sisters, crying bitterly at 
the incoherent ravings of fheir parent, 
while the eldest except myselfj clung 
round my neck, entreating me to devise 
some plan to save them from inevitable 
ruin. For some moments I was incap¬ 
able of exertion; till at length recol- 
D 3 lecting 
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lecting this box of artificial flowers, which 
my sister and I had made before the ill¬ 
ness of my poor brothers, I resolved to 
try if I could dispose of some of them, 
intending to carry part of what I gained 
to our landlord, and at all events bury 
my brothers. Heaven guided ray steps 
to this house, where the humanity of 
the servants, in kindly taking in my box, 
assured me that I should not be disap¬ 
pointed in my hopes of finding in your 
ladyship a purchaser; I thank you a 
thousand times for the relief you have 
aflbrded me.* 

She courtesied and was retiring, when 
Virginia called her back—“ Stay!” said 
she, ringing the bell, “ and take some 
refreshment; you have interested me in 
your welfare; the note you have received 
from me is very inadequate to your 
wants; your unfeeling landlord must be 
paid the five pounds this evening; give 
me yoi» address, and rely upon my wold, 

that 
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that you shall receive it in time to stop 
his barbarous intention; meanwhile, ac¬ 
cept of this trifle for present use.” 

Virginia would have prevented her 
from uttering her gratitude; but the 
overjoyed girl threw herself before her, 
and clasping her knees, besought Heaven 
to pour down its* choicest treasures on 
her preserving angel. Virginia, affected, 
begged her to rise, and at length pre¬ 
vailed on her to take a glass of wine and 
a sandwich. 

On her rising to take leave, after first 
writing her direction, Winifred, who 
had listened most feelingly to her simple 
narrative, slipped into her hand half-a- 
guinea, the Avhole contents of her purse, 
saying that she would see her some 
other time; then, as if fearing to hear 
her thanks, she hurried out of the cham¬ 
ber, blushing at the smallness of her do¬ 
nation. 

Virginia had, in the generosity of her 
heart, promised to send Miss Baf^man 
D 4 five 
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five pounds by four o’clock that even¬ 
ing. The same generous sympathy for 
the unfortunate had induced her to give 
awav her last note; and as lord de Mor- 
ville was gone out for the day, she knew 
not how to obtain the sum she had passed 
her word for. Mrs. Meredith was also 
from home; but that was of little con¬ 
sequence, as she Avas certain of a de¬ 
nial from her, and a sharp rc])rimand for 
her thoughtless expenditure of her al- 
loAvance. Mrs. Herbert’s Avell-knoAvn 
humanity afforded a prospect of relief, 
and to her she resolved to apjdy, Avhen 
Mr. Reuben Glendoreand his sister Ali¬ 
cia were announced. 

“ My dearest Virginia,” said Alicia, 
“ I and Reuben are going to Loesch- 
man’s, to make trial of his far-famed in¬ 
strument, and wish you would accom¬ 
pany us; Dorinda is gone to call on lady 
Deterville, but will join us there.” 

Virginia declined going with them, 
but at the same time ingenuously con¬ 
fessed 
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fessed the reason which prevented her^ 
under a hope that through the interest 
of Alicia something more might be done 
for Miss Bateman, 

“ Oh! if that is all,” cried Alicia, with 
an expression of countenance which Vir¬ 
ginia did not then comprehend, “ I will 
not be disappointed of your company 
I have not so much money with me now„ 
but my brother will, I am certain, be 
happy to become your banker, and ren¬ 
der any application to Mrs. Herbert un¬ 
necessary.” 

Reuben instantly replied, that he- 
should feel liimself honoured: by lady 
Virginia's allowing him to supply the 
place of lord de Morville, and drawing 
from his pocket-book several notes, re¬ 
quested that she would select what was. 
necessary for. her present wants. 

Virghifa coloured; a sense of wrong 
made her hesitate to accept an obligation 
hom ai man to whom she had formerly 
D 5, * been 
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been affltoced. She thanked him, but 
said that she could call on Mrs. Herbert 
in their way to Loeschman’s. 

“ But you may not return in time to 
send the money to the poor girl,” replied 
Alicia, artfully; “ what objection can 
you have to borrow it from so old a 
friend as my brother ? I am in too good 
a humour just now to quarrel, else, my 
dear Vir^nia, I have but too much rea¬ 
son to complain of the decided preference 
you shew towards the Herberts; how¬ 
ever, take the money, leave your orders, 
and let us be gone.” 

Virginia reluctantly drew from the 
notes one for five pounds, saying that 
she would return it as soon as she saw 
her brother; then enclosing it to Miss 
Bateman, she, at the request of Alicia, 
desired her to call on her the next day, 
to receive directions for some fancy trim¬ 
mings. This done, she gave it to the 
care of Amy, who was to visit the habi¬ 
tation 



ORIGINAL OF THE MINIATUEE. $$ 

tation of the afflicted family before the 
appointed hour, that their minds might 
be relieved from the tortures of suspense. 

Lord de Morville came home too late 
for his sister to apply to him that night; 
but the next morning she ventured to 
follow him to his dressing-room, where 
she repeated to him the short history of 
Miss Bateman’s misfortunes, and con¬ 
cluded by requesting him to enable her 
to discharge the debt which she owed to 
Reuben Glendore. 

“ You could not have asked me at a 
worse time, Virginia,” said his lordship; 
“ I lost all my money last night at play, 
and have not a guinea in the house; 
when you call this morning on Mrs. 
Herbert, you must ask Arthur to lend^ 
me five hundred.” 

Virginia both looked and felt pained 
at this imprudent desire of her brother; 
she reminded him of the obligations they 
were already under to him, and begged 
D 6 tliat 
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that he would not make her the meansr 
of increasing them. 

** Nonsense!” cried his lordship, an¬ 
grily ; “ the money 1 must have this very 
day, to discharge a debt of honour. 
Who can I so well apply to as the in¬ 
tended husband of my sister, and my 
own adopted brother? Shall I not return 
it with interest the moment I become 
master of my fortune ? Do not be fool¬ 
ish, Virginia, but ask Herbert to let me 
have five hundred—nay, you may as 
well say six, for you may want some to¬ 
night at lady Elizabeth’s.” 

“ Oh no, no!” hastily exclaimed Vir¬ 
ginia, “ I would not touch a card for the 
world. Dear brother! do not let me add 
to your embarrassments; sooner than 
increase them, I would prefer returning 
to de Morville Castle, and forego all the 
boasted gaieties of London.” 

“ That you shall not do, Vir^nia; 
such a step would be madness, when I 

expect 
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expect every day that Herbert will de¬ 
clare himself; I know he loves you 
fondly, though I am ignorant of what 
prevents his telling you so. Retire to de 
IMorville Castle! a happy thought in¬ 
deed! What would the Glendores say 
to so singular a movement? No, no, 
Virginia, this winter you must pass in 
town—this w inter decides your fate and 
mine.” He paused for a moment; then 
gaily kissing her—“ Go, my sweet girl, 
to our valuable friends; I am engaged 
to attend the countess and lady Eliza- 
l)oth to their florist. You were to have 
accompanied iis, but last night’s ill-luck 
mpjkcs it absolutely necessary that you 
should procure for me the sum I men¬ 
tion.” 

“ I am certain that I can never assume 
courage to ask Mr. Herbert for the 
money,” said Virginia, almost crying; 
“ write a few lines to him, and I will 
endeavour to deliver them.” 

“ They must be delivered, Vi^nia; 

Herbert 



62 ORIGINAL OF THE MINIATURE. 

Herbert will give you a check: if I am 
not at home by four, send it to his bank¬ 
ers; to-night you shall return Glendore 
his five pounds.” 

Virginia, for the first time, paid an 
unwilling visit to Mrs. Herbert. The 
necessities of her brotlier had imposed 
on herself a task painfully irksome to 
her feelings; she felt the weight of the 
obligation already conferred on lord de 
Morville; she thought of her own, and 
of the delicate manner in which they 
had been bestowed; her vanity whisper¬ 
ed to her that the generous conduct of 
Arthur was owing, in some degree, to 
his affection for herself. Flattering as 
this idea was, yet, in the present instance, 
it increased her reluctance to the visit. 
Fortunately for her, Herbert was on the 
point of mounting his horse when her 
carriage drove up. He immediately 
opened thfe door and assisted her out. 
The deep blush on her cheek, and her 
visibli; confusion in giving him the note 

of 
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of her brother, made him retire to exa¬ 
mine its contents as soon as he had con¬ 
ducted her to his mother. 

Never had Virginia felt less inclined 
to attend to the pleasing instructions of 
Mrs. Herbert; her mind was otherwise 
occupied; and the re-entrance of Arthur 
by no means contlibuted to tranquillize 
it. She apologized to Mrs. Herbert 
for her want of attention, who good-na¬ 
turedly observed, that it was very natu-- 
ral, considering that her thoughts must 
be occupied by the novelty of the amuse¬ 
ment of which she was about to partake. 

Virginia gladly availed herself of this 
friendly excuse, to postpone her lesson 
and to return home. Arthur took her 
hand to lead her down stairs; he pressed 
it tenderly as he put into it a letter for 
lord de Morville—“ I shall see you to¬ 
night in public” said he, emphatically; 
“ as yet I have only admired you mpri~ 
vat^.” 

The door of the carnage closed,' and 

Virginia 
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Virginia was left alone to her own me¬ 
ditations. She cast her eyes on the let- 
"ter directed to her brother, and then on 
her watch; it was near four. Should 
his lordship be from home, he had em¬ 
powered her to send the check to the 
bankers; of course, then, she must see 
the contents of the note. Her heart 
beat quicker, yet she knew not w'hy. 
The carriage stopped, and she eagerly 
inquired for her brother. He was not 
yet returned. Virginia ran to her own 
apartments; with crimson cheeks she 
broke the seal—the envelope contained 
the check for six hundred, but not a 
line to gratify the curiosity of Virginia. 

Disappointed, yet vexed at herself tor 
beijig so, she dispatched a servant to 
Drummond’s, and ringing for Amy, soon 
recovered her temper in listening to the 
liappiness she Itad been the means of be¬ 
stowing on a deserving family, who but 
for her assUtiincc might perhaps have 
beeA reduced to all the horrors of despair 

and 
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and misery. To add to their comforts 
she determined to mention Miss Bate¬ 
man to lady Deterville, with whose ten¬ 
derness of heart she was well acquainted, 
and to request her interest in employing 
the grateful girl and her sister, by which 
timely assistance they might be enabled 
to provide for their sick parent and her 
young family. Animated by this pleas¬ 
ing hope, she hastened to meet her bro- 
tlier, whose voice. she now heard on the 
stairs, and to impart to him the success 
of his application. 

Lord de Morville hugged her with 
delight; he was in high spirits; the rose 
of health bloomed on his cheek, and his 
dark eyes sparkled with pleasure as he 
counted out the notes—“ Here, Virgi¬ 
nia,” he cried, “ here is fifty pounds; 
pay Glendore to-night, if you can; I 
w ould not have you under an obligation 
to any man breathing, except Herbert. 
He I consider already yours. Be frugal, 

my 
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my dear girl, with the remainder; I 
must instantly send Thomas with three 
hundred and sixty to sir John Freeman- 
tie—then, that»k Heaven! that debt is 
cancelled.” 

“ And you will never play again ?” 
said V^irginia, earnestly; “ oil! how I 
should regret ])arting with so large a 
sum as three hundred and sixty pounds, 
unless it was to make some deserving 
obj'ect happy.” 

“ I am not so fond of play as many 
men are,” replied the young lord; “ but 
w hen I get into a particular set, I cannot 
avoid doing as tliey do. Glendore was 
with me last night; I believe, upon my 
soul!. that he is a real good-hearted fel¬ 
low ; he seemed devilishly vexed at ray 
losing so much, and offered to lend me 
the money; but I know not how it is, 
I cannot forget the conversation I had 
with Mrs. Meredith the same evening 
that 1 airived at the cottage; and though 

I have 
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I have a real regard for Reuben, yet no¬ 
thing would induce me to receive a fa¬ 
vour from one of his family.” 

This speech naturally excited the cu¬ 
riosity of Virginia, which lord de Mor- 
ville hesitated not to gratify; and she 
consequently became acquainted with 
the reason of that distant politeness with 
which her brother had uniformly treated 
the chief part of the Glendore family. 
At first she felt mortified by the garru¬ 
lity of Mrs. Meredith; but recollecting 
that the motive was a good one, and that 
in fact it had prevented too close an in¬ 
timacy between the two families, she 
quickly dispelled the gloom from her 
brow, and replied with all her wonted 
vivacity to some observations of his 
lordship. 

“ I rejoice,” said he, “ from my soul 
that the match was broken off; highly 
as I esteem Reuben, yet I consider it as 
a family in which a woman’s happiness 
would be very uncertain, as soon as she 

became 
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became one of its members. I except 
13orinda Herbert; her immense wealth 
has given to her an influence which 
otherwise she would not possess; and I 
tliink my good-natured friend in a fair 
way of being as completely ruled by his 
wife as ho has always been by his mo¬ 
ther and sisters; his genuine virtues, 
however, overbalance this tameness of 
eh.aracter. But the man whom nature, 
affection, and circumstances seem to 
have destined to become your husband, 
Virginia, is in no danger of yielding to 
this weakness; the manly spirit of Her¬ 
bert woukl, I am confident, revolt at any 
appearance of undue authority, even in 
the woman he adored; do you not love 
him the better for this confidence in his 
just rights ?” 

“ Oh, certainly!” exclaimed Virginia, 
gaily, “ I would have every man master 
of his own actions and opinions—but be 
quick, brother, or you will be too late 
for dinner; the bell has ceased ringing.” 

Lord 
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Lord de Morville entered his dressing- 
closet, and Virginia descended to the 
dining-parlour. 


CHAPl'ER IV 


It is but candid to acknowledge that as 
this -w^as Virginia’s first appearance 
among the beau mondc of London, she 
took more than usual pains to decorate 
her person to the gi-eatest advantage. 
Her brother had presented her with her 
mother’s jewels new set, which, though 
they added not to the graceful symmetry 
of her form, certainly heightened the 
splendour of her appearance. I will not 
say that her mind was as pure as the 
snowy dress she wore, or tlie fair texture 
of her skin; for the seeds of vanity were 
too thickly sown not to taint, in some 

degree. 
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degree, its innocency. Amy could not 
be silent; she loved her mistress faith¬ 
fully, and therefore lavished on her the 
praises which her beauty and the spark¬ 
ling brilliancy of the many jewels which 
adorned her now called forth. Virginia 
looked on herself with secret satisfaction, 
yet felt an ardent desire to know the ef¬ 
fect her charms would have on the crowd 
in which she was soon to mix. Her 
brother and the Merediths gazed on her 
with delight; but their admiration alone 
would not satisfy the heart of Virginia. 

Arrived at lady Elizabeth Lester’s, she 
was first introduced by her ladyship to a 
circle of her particular friends, who were 
no sooner infOTmed of her rank, and of 
the estimation in which she was held by 
lady Elizabeth, than they pjdd to her 
young eUve all the homage which her 
vanity required. The excessive and in¬ 
creasing crowd obliged lady Elizabeth 
to^consign Virginia to the care of lady 
Detervilie, with whom she now endea¬ 
voured 
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voured to make way, assisted by her 
brother, into another apartment. Here 
they fortunately procured seats. 

The attention of lord de Morville was 
confined solely to one object, while that 
of his sister was attracted by the novel¬ 
ty of the scene before her; the variety 
of features and .of forms, and the differ¬ 
ent dresses, gratified her gaze; while the 
shameful display of naked bosoms, shoul¬ 
ders, and arms, and the quantity of rouge 
worn even by the youngest of the fe¬ 
males present, shocked the delicacy, and 
frequency called the blush of offended 
modesty into her cheeks. These were 
all causes of wonder to our young novice. 

There were present not less than five 
hundred personages, among them the 
flower of our nobility, and two of the 
blood royal; yet Winifred and herself 
were the only young women whose per¬ 
sons did not display a slavish attention to 
the rules of fashionable attire. It.is ^e, 

that 
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that lady DeterviUe had thrown over 
her faultless form a rich scarf of lace, but 
through the transparent folds might oc¬ 
casionally be seen her fair and beautiful 
bosom; her round and graceful arms 
were bare to the shoulder; and Virginia 
was on tlie point of expressing her fears 
lest she should suffer from the cold of 
the seas(Mi, when her attention was called 
off by the appearance of Arthur Her¬ 
bert, who had at length succeeded in 
forcing his way to where they were 
seated. The tenderness of his voice and 
looks recalled the thoughts of Virginia 
to herself; he informed that the Glen- 
dores were in the next room, and asked 
Virginia if she was afraid to venture to 
them ? She smiled, and giving him her 
hand, told him, that although the at¬ 
tempt appeared to be hopeless, yet, un¬ 
der his protection, she would at least 
make an attempt to see her friends. Ar¬ 
thur pressed her hand affectionately; 

he 
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lie glanced his eyes exultingly over her 
attire, and for that time, at least, the de¬ 
licacy of his sentiments was satisfied. 

In their way to the principal apart¬ 
ment, Virginia encountered the Lamb- 
tons, who expressed the warmest plea¬ 
sure in meeting with her; and notwith¬ 
standing the pressure of the erowd, fol¬ 
lowed her to where the Glendores w’^ere 
seated. The eyes of Mrs. Glendore 
glanced on the beautiful person of Vir¬ 
ginia, glittering,as it now -was with dia¬ 
monds, and her heart felt a malignant 
sensation as she saw the majrked atten¬ 
tion paid to her by Herbert and sir James 
I.ambton; it increased as she perceived 
that all the young nobility flocked round 
the portionless beauty, and that she was 
evidently the object of general admira¬ 
tion, as well as the theme of general 
praise. Taking the arm of her daugh¬ 
ter Alicia, whose feelings were in unison 
with those of her mother, she moved 
forward to speak to the honourable Mrs. 

VOL. HI. E Trelaw ny. 
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Trelawny, a lady as famous for her love 
of theatricals as for her iiulifference to 
the characters of those with whom she 
dissociated. 

. “ Bless me! my dear Mrs. Glendore,” 
cried the liouoiirable Mrs. Trelawny, 
■“ how rejoiced I am to see you and my 
divine Alicia! I haw been so prodigi¬ 
ously engaged lately that I have not had 
half-an-hour to spare, or I should have 
called on you. xS’ext Monday fortnight 
I mean to open my little theatre: I 
have spent a vast deal of money on the 
scenery and decorations, and am told 
that it equals, in effect, some of the fo¬ 
reign theatres. But who is that graceful 
girl who is now conversing with the 
countess of Deterville and lady Eliza¬ 
beth Lester? I suppose she is a protegee 
of the latter, as I do not remember to 
have seen her before. Upon my word, 
she is handsome, and would be a charm¬ 
ing acquisition to my theatre; I must 
get acquainted with her.” 


“That 
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“ That young girl is lady Virginia 
Sedley,” replied Mrs. Glcndore, coldly; 

she was deserted by her father, the 
late earl de Morville, when an infant. 
He gave her to the care of Mrs. Mere¬ 
dith, of Meredith House, in -shire, 

who brought her up as the daughter of 
a private gentleman. Such, indeed, we 
all believed her to be, until the death of 
the earl disclosed her real family. Her 
brother has, with singular generosity, 
taken her under his immediate protec¬ 
tion ; and, I dare say, will do his utmost 
endeavour to get her well manied, as 
he has no fortune to besto'vv on her.” 

“ ^Vhy, surely,” exclaimed iVIrs. Tre- 
lawny, “ she is not the Miss Sedley 
whom I have heard so much spoken of 
by my dear Alicia, and who w^as once 
expected to become the W'ife of Mr. 
Reuben Glendore ?” 

“ The same,” said Alicia, hastily; “ but 
change of circumstance produced also 
change of sentiments'; and my brotlier 
E 2 has 
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has chosen a lady of infinite merit, as 
well as large fortune, to whom I long to 
introduce you.” 

“Ha! ha! ha! pray excuse mo, my 
dear Alicia; but, h*! ha! ha! I really 
cannot hel{) laughing at the prudence and 
sagacity of my friend llcuhcn’s choice; 
the rich daughter of' governor Herbert 
was certainly a much better match than 
titled jioverty. I have a great regard 
for my old favourite, however, and will 
wish him joy of his marriage after I 
have spoken to lady Klizabeth, who 
must introdtice me to lady Virginia 
Sedley. I shall be horridly mortified if 
she has no taste for theatricals.” 

Both Mrs. Glendore and Alicia were 
hot~ridbj mxn'tified at the connexion 
which the honourable Mrs. Trelawny 
was so anxious to form with their cast¬ 
off favourite; hut Alicia consoled herself 
in the fiend-like hope, that the good she 
sought for might spring out of the pre- ' 
sent .evil, and that Virginia, thoughtless, 
unsusnicious. and ^corning reproof, might 

be 
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be led to commit improprieties in her 
dress and manners at the parties of IVIiT. 
Trelawny, wliich, by weakening the 
confidence and esteem of Herbert, would 
finally extinguish that ardent passion 
which, in spite of himself, was discern¬ 
ible in every look- and movement while 
in the presence of his beloved Virginia. 

Never, perhaps, had a woman of ta¬ 
lent, of beauty, and aecom plishments, met 
with so severe a humiliation as that now 
experienced by Alicia Glendore, in wit¬ 
nessing the homage which was paid to 
her rival, not only by the man whom of 
all others she preferred, but by the whole 
circle of nobility then present; e^en 
those of still higher birth, still nobler 
blood, condescended to inquire who she 
was, and to notice her by a gracious 
smile whenever they passed. Alicia 
believed, that to be the wife of Ileuben 
had once been the summit of Virginia’s 
wishes, and she determined to pitnisk 
her, if possible, most severely, for daring 
E 3 to^ 
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to raise her ambitious hopes to so high, 
^ glorious a prize as the heart of Ar* 
thur Herbert. 

IVIrs. Trelawny was a character that 
could suit herself to any person and to 
any thing; she was a woman of large 
property, married to a man of still larger 
fortune than her own, and of a disposi¬ 
tion so constitutionally even and placid, 
that he never opposed for an instant any 
of her projects. They had a family, of 
whom he was dotingly fond, but of 
whom his wife took little notice. Her 
time was too much occupied in pleasur¬ 
able pursuits to pass much of it in the 
nursery. The want of maternal tender¬ 
ness, however, did not prevent Mrs. 
Trelawny from being a desirable compa¬ 
nion in all the fashionable parties, and 
she now attached herself so closely to 
Virginia, whom she was become so ex¬ 
tremely solicitous to please, that the lat¬ 
ter began to fear no opportunity would 
occur to enable her to return to Reuben 

the 
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the note she had borrowed, Slie caught 
his eye several times fixed on herself; he 
even spoke to her as he passed, but Vir¬ 
ginia felt timid lest she should be seen tor 
give what might create suspicion; and 
at length deterniined to entrust it to 
Alicia, who, in fact, she thought was the 
most proper person to deliver it to lleu- 
bcn. 

She had just given the note to tlie sis¬ 
ter of Glendore as Herbert came up to¬ 
iler. “ You have been so engaged,” sa-d 
he, “ with Mrs. Trelawny, tliat I was 
unwilling to disturb your conversation- 
Lady DeterviUe commissioned me to 
find you; she wishes to introduce you 
to her brother, who is just arrived with 
the earl.” 

Virginia accompanied him to the cir¬ 
cle in which stood the lovely young 
countess, lord de Morville, and her hus¬ 
band. Exultingly she caught the hand 
of Virginia, and beckoning to a gepile- 
man by the side of lady Eliaabeth Les- 
E 4 ter. 
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ter, presented her to sir David Montgo¬ 
mery, her eldest brother. His si. ter had 
already prepared him to rcgaid Virginia 
as something more than a common ac¬ 
quaintance, but she had not mentioned 
to him the charms of h.er person; she 
was anxious to witnqss the effect tlicy 
would have upon his mind, and had 
therefore represented Virginia’s qualifi¬ 
cations as being solely mental. The 
stai-like eyes of sir David, equal in beau¬ 
ty to those of his fascinating sister, imme¬ 
diately conveyed to her his reproaches 
for the sort of sacrilege she had commit¬ 
ted, in profaning the loveliness of Virgi¬ 
nia by reporting it falsely. But lady 
Deterville only smiled on her brother, 
though her smile expre.ssed the secret 
pleasure which .she felt, on seeing that her 
friend was formed to suit the taste of 
her roving brother, who appeared equal¬ 
ly calculated to win the friendship of 
Virginia. 

Herbert watched, with all the vigi¬ 
lance. 
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lance of real passion, every movennient 
of this new candidate for the favour of 
Virginia. He saw that she was, pleased 
with his conversiition, yet he could dis¬ 
cover no impropriety in her conduct. 
Sir David was brother to lady Deter- 
ville, to whom she was sincerely and 
tenderly attached. It was therefore only 
natural that she should pay more atten¬ 
tion to him than to a mere common ac¬ 
quaintance. But then sir David, like 
his sister, was evidently formed to cap¬ 
tivate, and might not ^’’irginia transfer 
the love slie bore the countess to her 
brotiier? Herbert felt uneasy fi'om the 
mere sujiposition that such a thing was 
not impossible, until at length he be-r 
came restless and unhappy. Sir David 
quitted her, and he immediately took 
bis place. His disordered feelings im¬ 
pelled him to inquire of Virginia what 
was her opinion of sir David, and her 
reply was not calcukited to tranquillize 
tliem. He had already borne too long 
E 5 the 
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the torments of suspense, and he resolv¬ 
ed at once to become master of his des¬ 
tiny. Quitting, therefore, tlic crowded 
mansion of lady Elizabeth I^ester much 
earlier than he would otherwise have 
done, he returned home, and to his sur¬ 
prise and satisfaction, found that his mo¬ 
ther had been busily engaged in look¬ 
ing over some papers, which had de¬ 
tained her up beyond her accustomed 
hour of retirement. 

Mrs. Herbert testified signs of •won¬ 
der at the return of lier son, and ten¬ 
derly asked if he w’as unwell, or if any 
thing had discomposed him ? To which 
Arthur replied by a candid avowal of 
the state of his heart, and his wish to 
learn if the sentiments of Virginia were 
in his favour. ' 

“ And what, my dear Arthur, pre¬ 
vents your soliciting the hand of that 
sweet girl ?” inquired Mrs. Herbert. 

“ Ijecause,” said he, embairassed, “ I 
am fearful—that is, I am anxious to be 

first 



ORIGINAL OF THE MINIATURE. 83 

first able to ascertain if Virginia is really 
the daughter of lord de Morville.” 

Mrs. Herbert became suddenly as pale 
as death. It was with difficulty that 
she had the power to ask his reason for 
doubting the legitimacy of Virginia’s 
birth. 

“ Ob, my best-beloved mother!” cried 
Herbert, embracing her, “ my reasons 
must be confined to my own bosom. 
You know not the agonies I have occa¬ 
sionally endured from this fatal uncer¬ 
tainty. The singular and unnatural ba¬ 
nishment of that lovely girl from her 
father’s presence, the mysterious man¬ 
ner of her education, and, above all, the 
unaccountable presentiments of my own 
mind, have conspired to strengthen my 
prophetic fears, that my passion would 
not be sanctioned by Heaven. Doating 
on her with the most ardent fondness, 
this dreadful fear has kept me silent j 
but I can no longer endure tlie horrors 
E fi of 
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of a suspense which you, my dear mo¬ 
ther, perhaps can remove.” 

At any other time the ashy hue of 
Mrs. Herbert’s countenance, and the 
quivering of her frame, would have filled 
the soul of Arthur with alarm, but he was 
now too deeply engrossed by the subject 
of his conversation to notice the visible 
emotion of his mother. “ Your intima¬ 
cy with the family of lord de IMorville,” 
said he, “ your friendship for the coun¬ 
tess, may enable you to give peace to 
my harassed mind. The future happi¬ 
ness of my life, nay, the repose of my 
soul, depends upon my being certain 
that Virginia is the daughter of the eaii 
de Morville.” 

“ Have you ever heard the voice of 
slander raised against the purity of lady 
de Ttlorville’s fame ?” inquired Mrs. 
Herbert, tremblingly. 

“ No, dearest mother, no. Who but 
myseJf would dare to breathe a hint ini¬ 
mical to her innocence ?” 


“ And 
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“ And is it you, my Arthur, yon 
whom she voluntarily sought to adopt 
after you had been bereaved of the pro¬ 
tection of your own mother—is it you, 
whom she loved with all the sincerity 
of maternal affection, that now, after 
the lapse of so many years, suspect the 
honour of your early friend, and believe 
her capable of imposing upon her hus¬ 
band a child of wdiom another w'as the 
father ? Lady de Morville was guiltless 
of that crime.”' 

Mrs. Herbert covered her face wdth 
her handkerchief, but it could not con¬ 
ceal the agitation of her body, nor stifle 
the convulsive sob which pierced the 
heart of her son. 

“ Forgive me, my beloved mother,” 
cried Arthur, throwing himself by her 
side, and pressing her affectionately to 
his breast; “ forgive me, I conjure you, 
the pain I have occasioned you, by doubt¬ 
ing for a moment the virtue of our'an¬ 
gel friend. The fault is not mine. Cir¬ 
cumstances, 
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cumstances, which I am not at liberty 
to explain, first created in my mind a 
suspicion that A^irginia was not the 
daughter of the earl. The same cir¬ 
cumstances made me fear that, if such 
were the case, my passion for her would 
be criminal. Hut if she is really the 
daughter of lord de Morville, no guilt 
can attach itself to our union.” 

Mrs. FTerbert uncovered her still- 
beautiful features, and fixing her tearful 
eyes steadily on those of her confused 
son, said, in a voice which seemed to 
dread his reply—“ Whom do you be¬ 
lieve to be the father of Virginia, if not 
lord de Morville ?” 

Herbert shrunk abashed from the pe¬ 
netrating glance of her fine blue eyes. 
He felt that she suspected his secret, but 
he also felt that he dared not betray it. 

“ You are silent, my Arthur,” she 
continued; " something forbids your 
acting with your natural candour. I 
will not solicit your confidence, until I 

have 
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have given you a proof of my own. 
The time is not far distant, yet at this 
moment it would be premature. Tell 
me, however, my son, for no child of my 
own could ever be more dear to my soul 
than you are, do you disbelieve the re¬ 
port of the countess’s death ?” 

“ Surely not,” exclaimed Herbert, 
“ without hesitation I have not the 
slightest reason to suppose the report un¬ 
founded.” 

“ I am satisfied,” replied Mrs. Her¬ 
bert, recovering in some degree her firm¬ 
ness. “ You have answered my ques¬ 
tion, my dear Arthur, and I will tliere- 
foi*e reply to yours. Perliaps 1 am the 
only person now living who was present 
at the birth of lady Virginia Sedley. 
The most secret thoughts of her mother 
were made known to me. Every action 
of her life I was made acquainted with, 
and can therefore assure you most so¬ 
lemnly that lord de Morville was theVa- 
ther of your beloved Virginia.” 


Every 
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Every handsome feature in the coun¬ 
tenance of y oung Herbert was immedi¬ 
ately irradiated wdth pleasure. Again 
and again he embraced his mother.— 
“ You have taken from mv bosom a load 
which has frequently been too heavy for 
me to support,” said he, in a voice of 
ecstasy. “ Oh, my mother! fearlessly do 
I confide in your assertion. The happi¬ 
ness I feel is great indeed; it can only 
be increased by the assurance of Virgi¬ 
nia that she will become mine.” 

“ Ijet no false doubts retard the ac¬ 
complishment of your wishes,” replied 
Mrs. Herbert, rising from her seat. “ It 
has ever been my hope that she should 
find in you a husband, lover, friend, 
such as your father was to me. Yet had 
•we never met”—She paused, tears again 
filled her eyes. Arthur looked his asto¬ 
nishment. Mrs. Herbert pressed his 
hand, and hastily retired to her own 
ap^tment. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER V. 


The next morning Arthur walked to 
St. James’s Place. His heart beat quick¬ 
er as he perceived the splendid equipage 
of sir James Lambton at the door; but, 
it became more tranquil on beholding 
the countenance of its master, who, as. 
he descended the steps, hastily bowed 
to Herbert, and then leapt into his car¬ 
riage, with the disconcerted air of a re¬ 
jected lover. 

Lord de Morville was alone in hia 
study. He seemed pleased at the sight 
of his friend, whose impatience made 
him banish all useless ceremony; and4^ 
a few words he declared his long-che¬ 
rished affection for the lady Virginia* 

“ Your declaration, my dear Herbert,” 

s^d 
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said his lordship, “ could not have hap¬ 
pened at a more fortunate time. I have 
just declined the handsome proposals of 
sir James Lambton, because I believed 
that you were secretly attached to my 
sister, and because, in my own mind, I 
had resolved that no other man should 
possess her. I can now with a good 
grace give a reason for my conduct,, 
which otherwise would appear singular, 
considering that the offer of sir James 
Lambton was highly advantageous to a 
girl of no fortune.” 

" Virginia is herself a treasure,” ex¬ 
claimed Herbert, with animation; “ but, 
my dear friend, are you quite sure that 
your rejection of sir James will meet 
with the approbation of your lovely sis¬ 
ter ?” 

“ Perfectly so; but, if you doubt my 
word, question her yourself; she is alone 
in the music-room.” 

Herbert instantly availed himself of 
this permission. By nature eloquent, 

he 
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he was now rendered still more so, by 
the tender, yet animated feelings of a 
lover; and Virginia, who had been 
taught to expect this avowal, received 
it with pleasure, but without testifying 
any surprise. The rapture of Herbert, 
on hearing the assurance of Virginia 
that his tenderness was necessary to her 
happiness, could hardly be restrained 
within bounds. He earnestly besought 
her to name an early day for the com¬ 
pletion of his hopes; but Virginia, with 
captivating sweetness, firmly refused to 
bestow on him her hand, until their re¬ 
turn to de Morville Castle. 

“ On the birthday of my dear brother,* 
said she, “ I pledge myself to become 
yours. Gratitude to him w'ho to the 
utmost of his power has endeavoured to 
make me forget the unkind neglect of 
my father, and affection to you, who 
will then have become master of my fate, 
will be a double inducement for me to 
hold that day as sacred,” 


Herbert 
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Herbert was unwillingly consenting 
to what he deemed an unnecessary pro¬ 
traction of his bliiss, when they were 
most unseasonably interrupted by the 
arrival of Alicia Glendore and Mrs. Tre- 
lawny. 

“ ^ly dear lady Virginia Sedlcy,” 
cried the latter, running up to her, and 
kissing her crimson cheek, “ I beg you 
a thousand pardons for intruding on 
your time; but I was so anxious to in¬ 
quire personally how you w'ere after the 
fatigues of last night, that I begged of 
my young friend, Alicia Glendore, to 
accompany me, I hope lord de Mor>- 
ville is perfectly well, and that agree¬ 
able old lady, and her good-natured 
niece ?” She then turned hastily round 
to Arthur, and apologized to him for 
disturbing so delightful a Ute-a-Ute. 
“ I know you will pardon me,” said she, 
“ when I tell you that my visit, how^ 
ever unseasonable^ proceeds from my 
high esteem for lady Virginia. Ah, 

you 
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you lovely little rogue! I see by your 
blushes how things are. But I must 
positively have you perform at the open¬ 
ing of my theatre. You will make one 
of the sweetest Fatimas in the world, 
and Mr. Herbert can act the part of 
Selim. Oil, I have already arranged it 
all in my own mind, and feel confident 
that you will not disappoint me.” 

Alicia sat biting her lips, in all the 
anguish of envy and malice. Her heart 
sickened, the moment she beheld Her¬ 
bert alone -with Virginia, whose expres¬ 
sive features and brilliant hazel eyes, be¬ 
trayed that the subject of their conver¬ 
sation was love, successful love. She 
now awaited with dread the reply of 
Virginia and of Herbert. The former 
declared her ignorance of acting, and her 
feai’s lest she should be unable to sustain 
the part with any credit. 

“ Fear not that,” said Mrs. Trelawny, 
exulting at the little'opposition raised to 
her proposal. “ If you will favour ‘me 

to- 



94 ORIGINAL or THE MINIATURE. 

to-night with your company to Covent- 
Garden, you will see Blue Beard per¬ 
formed. I shall be happy also to accom¬ 
modate lord de Morville and his guests 
with seats in my box; and if Mr. Her¬ 
bert will have the goodness to assist in 
protecting us, I shall feel myself greatly 
obliged to him.” 

Arthur, though vexed at being inter- 
riipted in his discourse with Virginia ou 
a subject of so much importance, readily 
consented to escoi-t them to the theatre. 
After chatting for near an hour, during 
which time they were joined by Mrs. 
Meredith and Winifred, INIrs. Trelawny 
and Alicia took their leave. 

The kind heart of Winifred sincerely 
rejoiced at the intelligence which Virgi¬ 
nia communicated to her, on the depar¬ 
ture of young Herbert. She congratu¬ 
lated her on the prospect of her happi¬ 
ness being entrusted to an object of 

so mvich real merit as Arthur Herbert *, 

* 

while Mrs. Meredith, rubbing her hands 
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in an ecstasy of delight, almost cried for 
joy, tliat her fair charge would become 
mistress of a noble fortune and a splen¬ 
did establishment, in spite of the malig¬ 
nant prediction of Mrs. Glendore, that 
few men would like to marry a titled 
beggar. 

“ What will Miss Alicia say when in¬ 
formed of the match!” exclaimed Wini¬ 
fred. “ How will she conceal her spleen 
and mortification on being told that the 
rich and handsome Arthur Herbert has 
actually preferred to her the portionless 
sister of lord de Morville? JDo, my 
dear Virginia, ask her to be one of your 
bride-maids.” 

“ Cruel Winifred!” replied Virginia, 
w^hile her eyes sparkled from gratified 
vanity. “ Do you wish me to kill the 
poor Alicia with kindness T' Then re¬ 
collecting herself and sighing deeply, 
“ Ah, no,” said she, “ since my dearest 
Marian cannot perform that office for 
me, I do not wish any of her family to 

• be 
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be present at my nuptials. They will 
be celebrated on the birthday of my bro¬ 
ther, at de Morville Castle; and only 
witnessed by those who I am convinced 
have my welfare at heart.” 

Mrs. Meredith blamed her for delay¬ 
ing them for so long a period. “ Many 
things may happen,” cried the old lady, 
“ within the space of two months, and I 
am half angry with Mr. Herbert for al¬ 
lowing you to have your own way, in a 
thing which concerns his happiness as 
much as your own. But here comes 
lord de Morville; I must ask his opinion 
on the subject.” 

His lordship, as might be expected, 
thought the same as Mrs. Meredith, 
that his sister was wrong in delaying her 
marriage for so long a time, unless cir¬ 
cumstances had made such a delay ad¬ 
visable. 

Virginia, smiling, said—“ What, my 
dear brother, have I to fear ? You surely 
cannot mean to pay me so bad a com¬ 
pliment 
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pliment as to suppose that Mr. Herbert^, 
at the end of two months, will be less 
anxious to receive my hand than at the 
present moment. As for myself, I feel 
assured that the more I associate with 
him, the more dear* he will become to 
me; but I dislike being hurried into a 
marriage, as if my relations were tired of 
me, and wished to transfer the charge of 
me to another as soon as possible.” 

“ My sister,” replied Iwd de Morville, 
embracing her affectionately, “ you do 
not suppose that such is my intention, 
or even wish. I certainly think that 
your happiness will be more secure as 
the wife of Arthur Herbert than under 
my protection', but I am by no means 
anxious to hurry you into the marriage, 
though I conceive it to be highly advan¬ 
tageous ; and had I not believed that 
your affections were placed on my friend, 
I should not even have proposed it to 
you.” 

“ You take my words too seriously, 
VOL. III. F my 
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iny dear brother,” replied Virginia, re¬ 
turning his embrace. “ I simply meant 
that the world miglit imagine you were 
desirous of getting rid of me, while in 
fact I am convinced of the contniry. To 
be plain, however, I could wish to enjoy 
my liberty until the time I Imve men¬ 
tioned. 1 have but just entered into the 
fashionable world, and should like to 
taste its amusements, without having 
all my movements directed by the voice 
of a husband. In two months 1 shall no 
doubt be surfeited with pleasure, and 
consequently more capable of becoming 
a steady, dutiful, and obedient wife.” 

“ There is sense and reason, my lord, 
in what your sister has just uttered,” said 
Mrs. Meredith. “ I would have all 
young people see a little of the world 
before they fix for life; and if Virginia, 
in the space of two months, makes a 
good use of her time, she will, I dare say, 
become a prudent and economical wo¬ 
man, worthy of possessing the fortune 

of 
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of lier husband, and capable of studying 
how she can best make use of it, for the 
future good of her family.” 

Lord de JNIorville and his sister could 
not repress a smile, at this speech of 
Mrs. Meredith, which the latter was on 
the point of answering, when the ser¬ 
vant announced sir David jMontgomery. 
With the easy freedom of an old ac- 
(juaintance he aj)j)roachcd Virginia, and 
gaily taking her hand, raised it to his 
lips. “ I am come,” said he, “ lovely 
lady Virginia, from my sister, who is a 
little indisposed this morning. She wish¬ 
es to see you, if you are not otherwise 
engaged. Will you allow me the felici¬ 
ty of escorting you to her house?” 

Virginia replied that she was going to 
eall on her uncle, admiral Sedley, but 
that as soon as she had paid that visit, 
she would wait on the countess. Sir 
David bowed gracefully as he resigned 
her hand, saying, “ Disappointed in ray 
first request, may I hope, lady Virginia, 
F 2 ' that 
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that yon will honour me by accepting 
me for a partner a:t Mrs. Reuben Glen- 
dore’s ball?” 

“ You must not blame my sister, sir 
David,” cried lord de MorviUe, “ if she 
is compelled to decline your second re- 
■quest. I can answer for her that she is 
already engaged, but in the course of 
the evening her hand may be at liberty. 
She will doubtless remember the bro¬ 
ther of lady Deterville.” 

Virginia’s bosom again felt the power¬ 
ful effects of female vanity; she could 
not avoid being, secretly pleased at the 
attention of sir David Montgomery, 
who equally fascinating in form and 
manners as his sister, evidently appeared 
solicitous to ensure, as early as possible, 
her favour, 

“ I am an unfortunate fellow,” he ex¬ 
claimed, turning on Virginia Ids magi¬ 
cal black eyes. “ Would to Heaven 
that I had been so happy as to have 
known your ladyship sooner! As it is, 

I fear 
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I fear that some evil genius has only 
placed before ray sight an angel’s sha¬ 
dowy form, reserving the substance for 
another. De Morviile, you have alrea,^ 
dy engaged the hand of Isabella. I al¬ 
most wonder that lord Deterville is not 
afraid to trust her so constantly to the 
protection of so young a man.” 

“ His confidence is the surest guar¬ 
dian of his honour,” replied Virginia,, 
while the countenance of her brother 
bore witness to his confusion: “ Surely, 
sir David, you would not advocate so 
mean a passion as that of jealousy ?” 

Her carriage now drove up to the 
door. “ Hitherto I liave only known it 
by name,” said sir David, taking her 
hand to conduct her down stairs; “ but 
since I have seen you, my heart tells me 
that, if I dared aspire to the glory of 
calling you its idol, I should be jealous 
of every footstep that approached too 
near the shrine of my idolatry.” • 
Virginia’s visit to her uncle was shor- 
F 3 ter 
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ter than usual, from having one to pay 
to lady Detorvillc. The increasing 
weakness of the admiral obliged him to 
coniine himself to the house, and the af¬ 
fection of his niece led her to beguile by 
her company, as often as she could, his 
solitary hours. She was now most 
agreeably surprised by the unexpected 
presence of his youngest son, who had 
arrived the evening beibre, from a cruise 
in the Mediterranean, and who received 
her with all the honest kindness of his 
worthy father. 

The extreme dejection, which was 
but too visible on the countenance of his 
brother, captain Sedley, sensibly affected 
V’^irginia^ who knew the cause to pro¬ 
ceed from his attachment to Marian 
Glcndore. The consolation she had to 
bestow w'as slight, yet the tenderness of 
her voice and eyes proved to him her 
sympathy. He besought her to deliver 
to Marian a letter; it was his last at¬ 
tempt to shake her filial duty; and Vir¬ 
ginia 
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ginia promised faithfully to convey to 
him immediately her reply, should she 
think proper to send one. 

Virginia found lady Deterville slight¬ 
ly indisposed, yet not sufficiently so to 
prevent her going with Mrs. Trelawny 
to the theatre. That lady had called on 
her, after leaving lord de Morville’s, and 
engaged her to assist in her favourite 
amusement. “ I have agreed,” said the 
beautiful countess, “ to perform the part 
of Cora, in Pizarro, at the opening of 
Mrs. Trelawny’s theatre. She lias ar¬ 
ranged the characters herself. Alicia 
Glendore is to be the Elvira; her bro¬ 
ther is to personate Holla, and sir Da¬ 
vid, Pizarro.” 

“ But to whom has she given the part 
of Alonzo ?” inquired Virginia. 

“ To lord de Morville,” replied the 
blushing countess. “ I understand that 
on the same evening my dear Virginia 
will appear as Fatima. Herbert i% to 
be her Selim. Ah, ray beloved friend,” 
F 4 continued 
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continued the (x)untess, throwing one 
of her graceful arms round the neck of 
Virginia, “ Iiow deeply do I now regi^ 
the tardiness of our introduction to each 
other! How bitterly do I lament that 
my brother was not known to you be¬ 
fore Arthur Hei-bcrt! It is true he is 
not so rich, but he is equally handsome 
—equally accomplished. I should then 
have had the chance, alas! the only 
chance now left, of calling you my sis¬ 
ter.” She sunk upon the bosom of Vir¬ 
ginia. “ My brother already loves you,” 
continued the beautiful countess, halt¬ 
raising her head, and looking full in the 
tace of Virginia. “ Must his future life 
be devoted to all the pangs of a hopeless 
passion, and must I, your dear Isabella, 
for ever relinquish tlie hope of calling 
you my sister ?” 

Virginia felt strangely affected by the 
words, and still more by the manner, 
. of Jady Deterville. She affectionately 
kissed her, for next to Marian Glendore, 

she 
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she was beloved by Virginia. “ Dearest 
Isabella!” said the sister of de Morville, 
“ how gratifying to my affection is the 
kindness of your wish ! If you lament 
my inability to do justice to the merits 
of sir David Montgomery, how much 
more do I regret that parental authority 
which disposed of your hand before my 
brother had the happiness of knowing 
you! Oh, my dear friend,” continued 
Virginia, with an air of innocence wbicb 
really corresponded with her feelings,. 
“ you are the very being formed to 
charm the taste of de IMorville. How 
often have I sighed to think of the rap¬ 
ture which might have been his, had 
you not been married to lord Deter- 
villc!” 

“ Have you never wept at the mise¬ 
ry which has so long been my portion,” 
said the countess, “ in an union in which 
the hands alone w^ere joined ? Oh, Vir- • 
ginia, sister of my soul, can you imagine 
to yourself a being so wretched as my- 
F 5 self? 
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self? Tell me, do. you think it natural 
that I should love lord Deterville ?” 

Virginia’s eyes met those of her in¬ 
quiring friend. “ He is a character,” 
she replied, “ to be esteemed—revered; 
he is a worthy man, and therefore de¬ 
serving of your affection.” 

“ Lord Deterville is all this, Virginia, 
and more. I do esteem and reverence 
him. I have tried to love him as a hus¬ 
band—I only see in him an indulgent 
father. I reproach myself, but I still 
am wretched. I fly to dissipation for 
relief; I court the aid of music to lull 
my senses to repose; I call in the aid of 
friendship—of religion, to remind me 
of my duties; but call in vain. Still to 
my imagination one form alone appears. 
My wayward heart acknowledges its 
master, and puts to flight all the reso¬ 
lutions which prudence and honour had 
• suggested for my safety. Happy Vir¬ 
ginia, whom no cruel father has power 
to sacrifice! Happy Virginia, whom the 

fates 
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fates have destined to taste the heaven 
of mutual affection—^tlie delights of con¬ 
nubial love! Dear girl, in the midst of 
your felicity, forget not the unhappy 
Isabella; pity also her brother, who 
seems, like her, to be cut off from the 
possession of what is most dear to him.” 

“ You distress me, Isabella,” exclaim¬ 
ed Virginia; “ your brother cannot have 
attached himself so firmly to me in the 
space of a few hours, but that the know¬ 
ledge of my pre-engagement will be 
sufficient to banish my image from his 
mind. This morning lord de Morville 
sanctioned the proposals of ISIr. Herbert 
my OAvn heart ratified his choice; and I 
am to become his wife on the natal day 
of my dear brother. Your presence, be¬ 
loved Isabella, will increase my happi¬ 
ness.” 

The beautiful countess wiped the tears 
from her magical dark eyes, and, sigh¬ 
ing deeply, requested that her friend 
would hold sacred the conversation of 
F 6 the 
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the morning. “ To-morrow,” said she, 
“ I will call for you at eleven, to accom¬ 
pany me to Mrs. Trelawny’s. We are 
to inspect her theatre, and give our 
opinion of its capabilities. In the even¬ 
ing, do not forget that it is my musical 
party.” 

Virginia staid with lady Deterville 
until within half an hour of that fixed 
for dinner. She then hurried home, 
fearful that she should be too late to 
make the necessary alteration in her 
dress. 

At the theatre, Virginia received an 
unexpected pleasure in seeing Mariarr 
enter the next box with her sisters and 
Mrs. Reuben Glendore. In the course 
of the performance, she contrived to put 
into her hand the note of her cousin 
Sedley, and to entreat that she would 
reply to it, after duly considering its 
contents. The gentle Marian cast a 
fearful glance round the box; then 
slipped the billet of her lover into her 

bosom. 
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bosom. It was the only opportunity 
that occurred, and Virginia rejoiced that 
she had not lost it. 

The tender assiduities of Herbert, so 
gratifying to the vanity, as well as to 
the affection, of Virginia, wCre too visi¬ 
ble to the watchful eyes of Alicia, not 
to poison her evening’s amusement. 
Turning from the contemplation of a 
passion which she had hoped none but 
herself would inspire, she caught a 
glimpse of the dark eyes of sir David 
Montgomery; their sparkling brilliancy 
was damped by the tenderness of his 
feelings; he seemed to dwell with ec¬ 
stasy on the sound of Virginia’s voice. 
Another motive of hatred now present¬ 
ed itself to the jaundiced sight of Alicia, 
and she could not forbear whispering to 
Mrs. Reuben Glendore to take notice 
of the conduct of Virginia, w ho, not sa¬ 
tisfied with the homage of Mr. Herbert, 
had contrived already to attract the ut<- 
tention of lady Deterville’s brother. 


“It 
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“ It is hut natural, my dear Alicia * 
said Mrs. Reuben Glendore, “ that men 
should dangle after a handsome girl, 
and he pleased with the novelty of a 
fresh face.” 

“ True,” said Alicia, provoked at the 
sang froid of Dorinda; “ but it is not 
necessary that a girl, because she is 
handsome, should think only of laying 
snares to entrap all the married, as well 
as the single men of her acquaintance. 
She positively seems bent upon forcing 
my brother to lay aside his reserve, as 
if she thought her triumph over me 
would not be complete, until she had 
given me another, and a still sadder 
proof of her artifice.” 

“ Dismiss so unwortliy a suspicion 
from your mind,” replied Dorinda, at 
the same time turning her eyes hastily 
to the next box. Her reason disbeliev¬ 
ed tbe words of Alicia, but her love for 
her husband made her involuntarily look 
towards the object of his sister’s aver¬ 


sion. 
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sion. It was the close of the third act, 
and unfortunately, at that moment, 
Keuben was leaning over Mrs. Trelaw- 
iiy’s box. He had been conversing 
with its inmates, and was then return¬ 
ing to Virginia a smelling-bottle, which 
she had lent to Marian. 

For the first time his wife felt a sen¬ 
sation of doubt, mingled with jealousy, 
steal into her mind, as she saw the smile 
of gratified affection dimple the cheek 
of Virginia, on taking the bottle from 
the hand of Reuben. She knew that 
the smile was occasioned by wdiat he 
had uttered, but she little imagined that 
he had only delivered a message from 
Marian, who attributed the loss of her 
headache to the magic virtue which the 
salts of Virginia possessed above all 
others. 

Dorinda endeavoured to shake off the 
ungenerous feeling which had embit¬ 
tered her evening’s pleasure, but ^he 
words of Alicia and the smile of Vir- 

* ginia 
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ginia sunk deeper into her heart than 
she was aware. At the conclusion of 
the entertainment lady Deterville pro¬ 
posed that both parties should return, 
and partake of a petit smper at her 
house. To the surprise of Alicia, Do- 
rinda declined the invitation. The lat¬ 
ter, however, w'as sufficiently mortified, 
at hearing Reuben promise to join the 
party at the countess’s, as soon as he had 
seen her and his sister home. 

Unconscious of the coming storm, 
Reuben was preparing to re-ascend his 
carriage, when his wife intimated a wish 
to speak to him. “ You are going to 
sup at lady Deterville’s,” said she, in no 
very conciliating voice. “ I did not 
imagine, Mr. Glendore, that you would 
have gone there without me.” 

“ My dear Dorinda,” replied her hus¬ 
band good-naturedly, " what objection 
can you have to my supping at lady 
Deterville’s, when it was yourself who’ 
formed the acquaintance? I see no rea¬ 
son 
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son which prevented your going there 
to-night.” 

“ I had my own reasons, sir, for refus 
ing; perhaps I objected to part of her 
company.” 

“ Perhaps you did; but as I was ig¬ 
norant of that, you cannot blame me for 
wishing to pass an hour or two in the 
society of so agreeable a party.” 

“ Agreeable /” repeated Dorinda, lay¬ 
ing a strong emphasis on the word. “ I 
fancy, Reuben, that any society would 
be agreeable in which lady Virginia 
Sedley made one.” 

“ And why rtbt ? what fault have you ^ 
to find -with lady Virginia Sedley ?” 

“ Are you prepared, sir, to hecome 
her advocate? after having appeared as 
plaintiff in the suit, you now seem in-, 
clined to take the part of defendant, and, 
as she is not rich, may think proper to 
award to her large damages, for a breach 
of promise of maniage.” » 

“ You surprise me, Dorinda; I had a 

high 
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high opinion of your understanding, as 
well as of your heart, but you have de¬ 
ceived me, since I find that you can con¬ 
descend to be jealous of a woman whose 
hand I declined, from family prejudices, 
before I had the honour of knowing you. 
As a brother, I feel interested in the wel¬ 
fare of lady Virginia, and sincerely hope 
that she may prove the falsity of those 
opinions which some of my family still 
entertain against her. I am sorry, in¬ 
deed, to perceive that you have at last 
become a convert to them.” 

Dorinda felt a little abashed at this 
gentle reproof of her husband; but the 
smile of Virginia crossed her mind. 
** Do you persist in going to lady De- 
terville’s without me?” 

“ Certainly. Have I not promised, 
and would not my absence appear sin¬ 
gular?” 

“ Send an excuse; my peace of mind 
is pf more consequence than your amuse^ 
ment.” 


** I dislike 
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“ I dislike this folly, Dorinda. Where 
will it end ? already have I become the 
laughing-stock among some of my ac¬ 
quaintance, for my readiness to submit 
to the guidance of my family. I am 
now become a husband, and hope to be 
a father; you woidd not surely wish it 
to be supposed, my dear Dorinda, that I 
am not yet become master of my own 
actions.” 

It was in vain, however, that Reuben 
good-naturedly endeavoured to dispel 
the ill-humour of his wife. She persisted 
in her desire that he would send an ex¬ 
cuse, but he only laughed at her obsti¬ 
nacy ; and, upon the entrance of Alicia, 
caught up his hat, and running down 
stairs, was quickly conveyed to a mansion 
which was equally a stranger to connubial 
raptures as to connubial endearments. 

From lord de Morville Reuben first 
learnt that Herbert had proposed him¬ 
self, and that he was accepted by Virgi¬ 
nia. The generosity of his nature led 

him 
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him to congratulate his lordship upon 
so desirable an event, and in his heart 
he hoped that the parties would be per¬ 
manently happy. The momentary vex¬ 
ation he laboured under, from the per¬ 
versity of Dorinda, soon gave place to 
feelings more congenial to his disposi¬ 
tion ; and he returned to his own home 
in high spirits, expecting to find his 
wife ready to receive him with her usual 
affection. 

In this, however, he was mistaken. 
She had ordered a separate bed to be 
made for him in another apartment, and 
had commissioned Alicia to infonn him 
of the same. Reuben’s lively features 
underwent an immediate change. He 
was a stranger to tlie angry and malevo¬ 
lent feelings which had made his wife 
absent herself from his presence. Throw¬ 
ing himself on a couch, he sat for a few 
minutes, deliberating how he should act. 
The kindness of his heart prompted him 
to demand admittance, to sooth, caress, 

and 
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and win the haughty temper of Dorin- 
da to forgiveness; yet a secret fear, lest 
this banishment was only a prelude to 
further acts of undue authority, restrain¬ 
ed him^ The consciousness also of hav¬ 
ing afforded her no just cause of offence, 
contributed to prevent his giving way 
to the yieldingness of his disposition. 
Alicia, in spite of the base and unworthy 
part which she was now bent on per¬ 
forming, loved with tenderness her bro¬ 
ther. She saw that he was pained at 
the conduct of his wife, and, embracing 
him, advised him to go to her chamber, 
and endeavour to soften her resentment. 

“ Resentment!” repeated Reuben, in 
a tone of surprise. “ What right has 
Dorinda to feel any resentment towards 
a man who, until this night, has even 
foolishly agreed to all her wishes ? If 
the readiness with which I have adopted 
her opinions has taught her no better 
lesson than that of capricious tyranny, it 
is time that I should convince her that 

I am 
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1 am Jiot the tame obedient fool she 
imagines me to be, and that whoever 
has counselled her to separate rooms, is 
no friend either to her or her husband.” 

“ You are angry, my dear lleuben. I 
have not been accustomed to see you 
so. Dorinda has had no counsellor but 
myself, and I made use of every aVgu- 
ment to induce her not to act so hastily; 
but she has never before been thwarted, 
and therefore is not calculated to bear 
any disappointment in which she con¬ 
ceives her happiness concerned. Go to 
her, dearest brother; she will relent, I am 
certain, at the sound of your voice.” 

“ No,” replied Reuben, rising and 
taking a light; “ let her have leisure for 
reflection. I am detennined no longer 
to be governed like a child.” Saying 
this he quitted his sister, w ho felt per¬ 
fectly astonished at such an unexpected 
display of firmness in her brother. She 
sq|lened it dowm, however, as much as 
possible, to Dorinda, who liad anxiously 

awaited 
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awaited the account, secretly hoping 
that he would apply himself at the door 
of her chamber for admittance. 

What then was her surprise, to hear 
that he had refused the advice of Alicia, 
and actually gone to the room which had 
been prepared for him! Stung to the 
soull at this proof of determined manli¬ 
ness, Dorinda felt that she had gone too 
far, and that she had placed herself in 
the disagreeable situation of asking ills 
forgiveness, or else of coming to open 
warfare with her husband. In her 
heart she could not blame him for this 
becoming spirit, yet it pained her, never¬ 
theless, to know that she alone had the 
j)ow'er to excite it. Unwilling to disco¬ 
ver to Alicia her secret vexation, she 
took leave of her for the night, regret¬ 
ting that her own perversity had banish¬ 
ed from her presence the man whom she 
had selected in preference to any other, 
and whose sweetness of disposition, and 
tenderness of heart, ought to have ob¬ 
tained 
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tained from her a far different treat¬ 
ment. 

Early next morning, Dorinda, who 
had passed a sleepless night, rang for her 
maid, to inquire if her master was up, 
and to desire her to inform him that she 
was indisposed, and requested his atten¬ 
dance to breakfast in her apartnftnt. 
Reuben scarce waited the conclusion of 
the message; he flew to the chamber of 
his wife, and pressing her kindly to his 
bosom, imprinted on her cheek the sweet 
pledge of reconciliation. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER VI. 


No trace of domestic inquietude was to 
be seen on the face of Mrs. Reuben 
Glendore, when she accompanied her 
husband and his sister to the music-party 
of lady Deterville; while that of Alicia 
assumed a pensive cast, to conceal the 
envy with which her heart was bursting. 
She had learned from her brother that 
Herbert was now the acknowledged 
lover of Virginia; and it required all her 
self-command, as well as cunning, to hide 
from the prying eyes of observation the 
real state of her feelings. 

Vir^nia had dined with Mrs. Her¬ 
bert ; she had been pressed to her bosom 
with maternal fondness; she had ^ten- 
ed to the soft and tender tones of Her 

VOL. Jii. voice. 
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voice, wWch dwelt with pride and affec¬ 
tion on the endearing qualities of her 
■son-in-law, until the young heart of his 
hetrothed was filled with joy at the pros¬ 
pect of her own approaching happiness. 
Alicia beheld her enter, leaning on the 
arm of her affianced husband. They ap- 
^oachied tb where herself and Dorinda 
stbbd. The blushes on the fair cheeks 
df Vir^nia heightened the attraction of 
her appearance, which was aided by the 
^b'diest elegance of her attire. Mrs. 
Reuben Glendore behaved extremely 
well oh the occasion; she had forgotten 
the uhgerteroUs''suspicions of Alicia, and 
Shbok hands with hfer future siSter-in- 
Ikw, with that ready kindness which, 
'i^hile it delighted lier brother, tboulided 
itib'st sehsiblji' tbe tortured mind of her 
relation. 

It ha^ he^eir centred even tb the in- 
telilgeni aii'di Ifi^hiy-pbiish'ed mind of 
Ajicik Gien<ibi«, tiiki the constaiii praise 
which she iairisiib^ bn the pei^H of Vif* 
* , ginia 



ORIGINAL OF TH^ UtlNIA^tJa^. 12S 

gihia when a gifl, wOuld, by ^req^ierit 
repetition, sink so deep into her young 
heart, as to lay the foundation of that 
Vanity and future love of admiration, 
which had been the chief cause of com¬ 
plaint against her, as she grew into wd- 
manhood? The desirC of shewing off 
the pow^er of her chahns, of proving the 
truth of what had so often been repeat¬ 
ed to herself by the sisters of Reuben, 
and finally, of trying the strength Of his 
affection, had made Virginia adopt a 
ihode of conduct at Mrs. Glendore’s ball, 
W'hlch gave them a fair pretext to break 
off the match, and whidi had pained 
Reuben himself even more than he chcfese 
to acknowledge. 

The same inherent lovfe of conquest 
first induced our heroine to turn her 
thoughts on securing to herself the heart 
of Arthur Herbert. She had heard him 
described as a wonder, a perfect paragon 
of all earthly perfection, by Juliana and 
Alicia; and she quickly discovered that 
0 2 he 
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he preferred her smile to all their studied 
attentions. Pride, ambition, and vanity, 
made her lend a willing ear to his con¬ 
versation ; but when he made known to 
her his cherished tenderness for her mo¬ 
ther’s memory, his veneration for what¬ 
ever beloiiged to .her, gratitudg ripened 
into love, and Ihe heart of Virginia 
throbbed with all that fervency of passion 
which Alicia had predicted. Notwith¬ 
standing the sincerity and tenderness of 
Vir^nia’s attachment for Herbert, the 
inherent foible of her character was as 
strong as ever—^perhaps more so. She. 
laid owned her aff’ection for Arthur—had 
promised to be his ; he could not doubt 
her veraci^'. Was she not therefore at 
liberty to -trifle with her surrounding 
admirers—to listen to their elegant non¬ 
sense—smile at their studied compli¬ 
ments on her beauty, yet still preserve 
inviolate her faith to Herbert? 

Virginia had now a fresh candidate for 
bet favour, in the brother of her beloved 

lady 
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lady Deterville. A more dangerous ri¬ 
val to the peace of Arthur could not 
have presented himself than sir David 
Montgomery. The soft-seducing ten¬ 
derness of his love-expressive black eye, 
and the peculiar richness of his voice, 
aided by a manly and dignified fonn, 
had won him the possession of many a 
female heart. Nature had been alike 
prodigal to him and to his sister; she had 
bestowed on each that syren sweetness 
of look and manner, which it was impos¬ 
sible to behold without feeling their 
magic influence; but it might be said of 
sir David— 


“ Ills were the lowly bow, the adoring air, 

Tlie attentive,eye that dwells upon the fair; 
Ilia the soft tone to grace a tender tale, 

And his the flattering sighs that more prevail; 
His the whole art of love-; but all his art. 

For kindly nature never warm’d bis heart; 

No hardy knight with wrong-redressing brandy 
He roams oa Honour's pilgrimage the hmd; 
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No ayfful chnmpron vow’d to Virtue’s aid, 
l^e fliogs bi? buckler u’pr the tretnbbng mftid ; 

No hjgh enthusiast to bis peerless love. 

He plights pure vows, and .register’d above; 

Canker of innocence! he lives at easer 
His only care his wanton self to please: 

Eynicn’s dear tie, for him a sordid leiigue. 

Knit by ambition, avarice, or intrigue ; 

He scorns, he tramples, and insulting bears 
To other shrines his incense and his prayers; 

There, skill’d in perfidy, he bangs to view 
A lumdred fopperies passion never knew.” 

Although his sister had been sacrificed 
to preserve to him entire all the property 
which his misguided parent had to be¬ 
stow, yet, like his friend lord de Mor- 
ville, he felt that it was very inadequate 
to his wishes. Interest had made him 
do homage to the charms of lady Eliza¬ 
beth Lester; but no sooner difl Virginia 
become known to him, than he felt an 
emotion hitherto unknown to this ge¬ 
neral lover. 

Contrary to his long-established reso¬ 
lution 
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Jution never to many any woman that 
did not possess a large income, sir David 
actually confessed to lady Deterville the 
singulsn design of making himself mas¬ 
ter of our portionless heroine, and of 
sinking at once into the dull, insipid 
character of a husband, provided that she 
would become his wife. The countess,- 
in pursuance of the wishes of her bro¬ 
ther, had questioned Virginia as to the 
probability of his success. Her answer 
terminated at once the hopes of lady 

Deterville, while it only inflamed the 
desires of her brother; and he secretly 
resolved, at all hazards, to attempt to 
win her from her fidelity to Herbert. 
To do this, he called in to his assistance 
tne dangerous pleadings of his almost- 
irresistible black eyes. The melting 
softness of their expression, and llie air 
of disappointed happiness which ^very 
feature betrayed, made, as he expected,, 
an impression on the feeling heart of 
Virginia. It was in vain that she. tried 
G 4 to» 
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to fix her attention, by joining in the 
harmony of the evening, or by listening 
to the tenderness of Herbert’s voice. 
Her eyes wandered instinctively to those 
of the desponding baronet, and not to 
pity him, not to sympathize in a distress 
herself was the cause of, was impossible. 

Virginia had concluded a duet on the 
harp with lady Deterville, which she had 
executed to the satisfaction of all her 
friends, and the delight of Herbert, when 
the countess requested her brother to 
take her seat at the piano. He obeyed, 
and carelessly running his fingers over 
the instrument, fixed his eyes express¬ 
ively on the blushing face of Virginia, 
who, leaning on the arm of his sister, 
stood opposite to where he sat. With 
all the melancholy pathos of hopeless 
love, Mb sung the following little poem« 

“ Though in the festive circle gay. 

You see me move in frolic measure, 

ATark on my cheek in purple play. 

The bloom of health and glow of pleasure ; 

“Yet 
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“ Yet think not I am free from care, 

But think bow hard it is to cover,. 

With smiles, the anguish of despair,. 

And pity an unhappy lover.’' 

The thrilling softness of his voice, as 
he repeated the last lines, pierced the 
soul of Virginia, while they deeply af¬ 
fected the feelings of his sister. She 
trembled, changed colour, and appeared 
nearly fainting. Virginia, ignorant of 
the cause, attributed it to sympathy for 
her brother’s distress, and, willing to re¬ 
lieve it as much as lay in her power, be¬ 
haved to sir David with an attentive 
sweetness, which was not lost upon the 
watchful Alicia Glendore. It immedi¬ 
ately struck her that the passion of sir 
David, and the dangerous pity of Virgi¬ 
nia, might be of use to her deep-laid' 
plan of mining the happiness of the lat¬ 
ter. 

Herbert had placed himself between 
the two elder Miss Glendores during ihe 
performance of the countess and his be- 
G 5 loved 
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lov^; his whole soul seemed absorbed 
by the contemplation of her he adored; 
while the quivering lips of Alicia thrice 
essayed to give utterance to her poisoned 
words. 

“ Virginia has made astonishing pro¬ 
gress on the harp for so short a time,” 
said Miss Glendore; “ but it is no won¬ 
der, when we consider who was her in¬ 
structress.” 

" My mother feels great pride in her 
pupil,” replied Arthur, exultingly; “ Vir¬ 
ginia does her honour: it is extremely 
gratifying to me in particular, who know 
the real affection that my mother has 
always felt for the object of my heart’s 
dearest election.” 

“ True, my friend,” said Alicia, in a 
low, tremulous voice. 1 understand 
that your happiness is confided to the 
care of lady Virginia Sedley; may she 
be worthy of such a trust—may her de- 
Yotjon to yon extinguish that fatal va¬ 
nity, whidb rank, prosperity, and oppor¬ 
tunity. 
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tUnity, have of late called into action ! 
If she is but careful to ensure your feli¬ 
city, my dear friend, I shall freely for¬ 
give her all the uneasiness she has caused 
me and my family.” 

“ My dear Alicia,” cried Arthur, press¬ 
ing her hand with friendly warmth, “ I 
am confident you have been deceived in* 
the character of Virginia; I shall not 
rest until I see you once more united in. 
the bonds of your ancient friendship.” 

“ I hope I may have been deceived,” 
replied Alicia, looking expressively in- 
the face of Arthur, “ most fervently I 
hope it. I shall be the first to rejoice, 
and to acknowledge that I am a false 
prophet.” 

Herbert at that moment turned his. 
head to look at his betrothed.. Sir Da¬ 
vid Montgomery had concluded his song;; 
his eyes betrayed to whom it had. beenc 
addressed. The prophecy Alicia 
crossed the mind of Arthur, an A foi»an 
instant,, d^ped the rapture to which 
Q 6 tllCL. 
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the sight of Virginia had given rise; the 
uneasy sentiment was momentary. He 
joined her—he took her hand, and re¬ 
ceived the gentle and reciprocal pressure 
of his own—“ She is mine, and mine 
only,” thought he: “ in spite of the cold 
and calculating suggestions of female 
friendship, the heart of my Virginia is 
above deception—it is all my own.” 

From this sweet dream of affection 
Herbert was aroused by the approach of 
Marian Glendore, who, with her mother, 
had just arrived. The spectral appear¬ 
ance of this dear and inestimable victim 
to parental prejudice, awakened all the 
sympathy of Herbert; he rose, and re¬ 
signed to her his place. 

“ Stay,” she cried, in a faint voice, 
“ stay, dear Mr. Herbert; do not let me 
separate you from my beloved Virginia; 
we can make room for you.” Arthur 
placed himself on the other side of Vir¬ 
ginia who flung her arm’ round the waist 
of Marian, and by a timely application 

of 
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of eau-de-luce, revived her fain 
rits. 

The attention of the compar 
now engaged by a display of 
science between some first-rate perf^ 
ers, and the three friends enjoyed, 
time, the luxury of unrestrained confi¬ 
dence. 

The gentle Marian expressed the 
sincerity of her pleasure, on hearing 
confirmed the report of Virginia’s in¬ 
tended union. She pressed a hand of 
each to her bosom; and turning her hea¬ 
venly blue eyes on the watchful counte¬ 
nance of Herbert, said—“ You cannot, 
my friend, love this dear ^rl too much. 
I know her nature better than she does 
herself; it demands a steady and uniform 
tenderness, a sort of conduct, even after 
marriage, which resembles that of a lover. 
A modem husband would render her 
miserable; but your heart will teach you 
best how to ensure the possessipn o&hers. 
Be lenient to her faults, for faults she 

has,” 
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mind. “ If ever, beloved Virginia,” she 
continued, “ you should feel hurt at the 
counsels of our amiable Arthur, and feel 
inclined to exert a little of that authority 
which acknowledged beauty think its 
due, remember Marian’s last advice. 
Yield confidingly to him who has pre¬ 
ferred you to all the world, and thus 
given you the best and surest proof of 
the disinterestedness oi his attachment. 
Think also of the sacrifice I have made 
to filial duty. If the commands of a 
PARENT have such wtaght upon my 
tions, let the wishes of a husband have 
equal influence over yours.” 

Again she pressed a hand of each to 
her heart. It was a moment of refined 
and melancholy tenderness, which ope¬ 
rated alike upon aU. 

“ My Virginia,” said Marian, first 
breaking silence, “ I will trouble you to 
give this to your cousin; it is my reply 
to his letter. I should not have ventur¬ 
ed 
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ed out to-night, but for my desire to re¬ 
lieve, as early as possible, his suspense.” 

Virginia took the note of Marian; her 
eyes were moist with tears. She felt 
that no hope remained for captain Sed- 
ley; she felt also that hope would be 
vain, for that Marian’s health was too far 
gone to risk the consequences of entail¬ 
ing on herself the persecuting enmity of 
her mother; She took the letter; but 
she made no comment. The sigh that 
burst from her bosom conveyed to Ma- 
rimi the feelings of Virginia. 

Arthur, willing if possible to give re¬ 
lief to the two friends, spoke of the ap¬ 
proaching ball, wliich was to be given by 
his sister in the course of a few days. Ma¬ 
rian scarce dared to hope that she should 
be there; yet, if practicable, she said she 
would attempt it, as her journey to Bath 
was fixed for the second day after the- 
ball; as Mrs. Glendore had contri-' 
ved to render the visits of Vir^nia aa 

irksome 



OEI61NAL OF THE MINIATURE. 13T 

irksome as she could, and by that means 
to prevent her calling as often as she 
wished on her friend. Marian promised 
to look in, if only for an hour, unless 
prevented by increasing debility. The 
exertion she had now made was more 
than she had strength to support; and 
Virginia, assisted by Juliana, conveyed 
her to a private apartment, where she 
reposed herself on a couch until the car¬ 
riage of Mrs. Glendore could draw up. 

The head of Marian rested on the bo¬ 
som of her Virginia; Juliana held her 
hand—“ I wish, my sister,” said the lat¬ 
ter, “ that you had taken my advice, and 
not exposed yourself to the chilling 
effects of the night air.” 

“ I am better, Juliana,” replied Ma¬ 
rian, “ now that I have seen Virginia, 
and ^ven to her care my letter to poor 
Sedley. Tell him, dearest Virginia, that 
although my duty to my mother forbade 
my yielding to his wishes, and thosen>f 
my owm heart, yet, strong as that sense 

of 
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of iiUal 4uty i$, it cannqt banish him 
firbm my While I am permitted 

^ live, my affecitioiis are his.” 

** Is it indeed impossible, Juliana, to 
JTpipove the unkind p^pjudice of yopr 
mother,” inquired Virginia, anxiously, 
f* for it only be prejudice a^|inst my- 
pelf ^d my family that makes hpr object 
to captain Sedley for a son?” 

“ Alaa! Virginia,” replied JdUss Glen- 
dqre, sig^ng deeply, “ you cannot feel 
the conduct of my mother ipore keenly 

than I do. I esteem captain Sedley, and 
have always been his advocate; but when 
my mother k once resolved, not all the 
entreaties of her children, nor the persua¬ 
sion of my dear father, can make her re¬ 
linquish her determination.” 

“ Not even the prospect of my death," 
said the gentle Marian. “ My kind Ju¬ 
liana has, I know, used her utmQ.st en¬ 
deavours to soften the heart of my mo¬ 
ther, but v^ the attempt! Should mjr 
journey prove fruitless, I shall quit this 

world 
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world with few regrets, fince the Iom of 
Sedley would have made it appear to 
me a desert.” 

Mrs. Glendore and Alicia now came to 
mquire after Marian; the former, with 
Juliana, accompanied her home. Virgi¬ 
nia’s eyes were full of tears, as she sayr 
the graceful form of her once-aniraatod, 
once happy friend, now wasted to a mere 
shadow, leaning for support pn the arm 
pf her mother—of that mother whose urn- 
just and cruel obstinacy bad, even more 
than disease, contributed to hasten her 
lovely and amiable ^ughter to the 
grave. 

“ How gratifying to my feelings this 
display of tenderness for my sister,” said 
the artful Alicia, pressing the soft hand 
of Virginia in her own; " it tells me 
that you have not wholly forgotten tl\e 
friends of your early years; and though 
the novelty of your present rank in life, 
and the. universjd admiration excited by 
your beauty* tuay have smothered in 
' your 



140 OEIGINAL OF THE MINIATURE. 

yoltr bosom the remembrance of past 
scenes of domestic happiness, yet there 
are moments when the real tenderness of 
your heart cannot be stifled by new con¬ 
nexions and new attachments. Dear 
Virginia!” continued Alicia, embracing 
her, “ how sincerely do I lament the ol> 
stinacy of my mother! nay, I cannot 
conceal it any longer; but do not betray 
me if I own, that I shall ever look back 
with the bitterness of soul to that fatal 
hour which broke asunder the sweet 
bonds of affection by which you had 
been united to our family—bonds which, 
I vainly hoped, would one day be more 
strongly drawn together.” 

Virginia looked surprised. 

Ah I you doubt the truth of my as^- 
sertion: I cannot blame you, Virginia; 
I confess that my pride overcame my 
love for you; I had looked forward with 
pleasure to the time when I should hail 
the sister of my adoption as the wife-of 
xny beloved Reuben.” Virginia changed 

colour- 
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colour. “ I thought that in you were 
centered every requisite of temper, mo¬ 
rals, and manners, which could make my 
brother happy. Alas! I had fondly hoped 
that your wishes, Virginia, were the same 
as mine. When I discovered my error, 
resentment and wounded affection made 
me act contrary to my natural character, 
and when reflection told me that I was 
to blame, my pride prevented my shew¬ 
ing that I thought so. Your tenderness 
to-niglit has subdued me, and I now ask 
your forgiveness, Virginia, for that 
liaughtiness of deportment with which I 
have hitherto conducted myself towards 
you. I hope that Reuben is happy; I 
liope also that you will never have cause 
to lament giving the preference to Mr. 
Herbert.” 

The generosity of Virginia’s character 
immediately displayed itself. She re¬ 
turned the Judas kiss of AKcia, and 
begged that all might be mutually bu¬ 
ried in oblivion—Let us only remem¬ 
ber,” 
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ber,” said sHe, our early friendship, and 
let it from this nioment be more firmly 
cemented than ever. To regret the past 
would now indeed be useless. The hap¬ 
piness of your brother will, I trust, be 
permanent. Highly as I shall ever es¬ 
teem him, yet as your mother could ne¬ 
ver at heart have loved me, I do not now 
lament the change in our sentiments, 
convinced as I am that all things are fdr 
the best, and that good frequently springs 
out of evil” 

Alicia again embraced her unsuspi- 
cioils friend—“ Knowing, ass you do, the 
tinhappy fadlinj^ of my mother’s disposi¬ 
tion,” said she, “ you will excuse me, my 
d^ Virginia; if I behavb to you as usual 
beforO her; biit in her absence, I cat» 
freely give way to the natural affection 
of my soul. Yoli do not now doubt 
me, my deat Vitginia, do you ?” 

“ Doubt ytrti!” exclairn'ed Virginia, 
aflfetibnately, •“ ahd whj^ should I doubt 
yoiir siftcerity; my Alicia? What in¬ 
terest 
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tcrest could you possibly have in feign¬ 
ing for me a regard you did not feel ?” 

“ True—what indeed, Virginia! But 
we will return to the drawing-room, 
where Mr. Herbert is expecting you, 
with all the impatience of a successful 
lover.” 

Had Virginia cast a glance at that 
moment towards the face of her pretend¬ 
ed friend, the expression of envy which 
was then visible would have created a 
suspicion unfavourable to the veracity of 
Alicia, who secretly exulted that she once 
more had found the master-key to open 
the' hcMt of Virginia, to become mistress 
of her confidence, and turh to het Otv^n 
advantage all the little weakrifeSSOS whicii, 
by this means, Would be entiriisted tt> 
her discretion and secresy. 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER VH. 


Though the open and ingenuous mind 
of Virginia too readily put faith in the 
specious professions of Alicia Glendore, 
she could not persuade AVinifred Mere¬ 
dith to think as she did. Winifred per¬ 
sisted in doubting the sincerity of Ali¬ 
cia, and Virginia in defending it. Dur¬ 
ing this friendly altercation the object of 
it made her appearance, which was ren¬ 
dered doubly welcome to Virginia, as 
she was the bearer of a few lines frpm 
her beloved Marian. Winifred quitted 
the room soon after, and Alicia was thus 
left to pursue, unrestrained, the plan she 
meditated. She had that morning be¬ 
come mistress of a piece of information, 
through the means of Mrs. Reuben 

Glendore’s 
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Glendore’s wmting-maid, who^gained it 
from the valet of Arthur Herbert, and 
she felt a malicious curiosity to behold 
the effect it would produce on his affi¬ 
anced bride. 

Alicia first began by extolling the 
amiable character of young Herbq^; it 
was a theme most pleasing to Vilgini^lt 
who joined affectionately in his praise. 
In the grateful feelings of the moment, 
she disclosed to Alicia all those little cir¬ 
cumstances which had contributed to 
strengthen her affection for Arthur; and 
Alicia now, for the first time, learnt the 
secret tie which had bound him from in¬ 
fancy to the family of de MorviUe. In 
dwelling with gratitude upon the attadh- 
ment which he still continued to t^crish 
for the memory of her mother, Virginia 
was too deeply occupied to observe the 
countenance of her attentive hearer. 
She spoke of his enlotions on once more 
revisiting the castle of her father, and •of 
the singularity of her meeting with an 

VOL. III. II old 



146 ORIGINAL OF T«E MINIATURR. 

old fiiend of he* mother in Mrs. Her¬ 
bert. In short, she concealed nothing 
from Alicia, wlio received her confes¬ 
sions with an air of tender interest, of 
sisterly concern, which completely duped 
the too-eommunicative Virginia. 

".jPearest V^irginia!” said Alicia, em- 
%racing her, “ how I rejoice at the unre¬ 
served confidence which exists between 
you and Herbert! What you have men¬ 
tioned to me this morning has exdted a 
considerable degree of surprise; is it not 
strange that he should have been volun¬ 
tarily adopted by your mother, yet re¬ 
jected by your father? and what is stUl 
more strange, that Mrs. Hubert should 
once have been an inmate of de Morville 
Castle hnd a friend of the countess, yet 
incapable of pving you any information 
upon a subject which I know has always 
been of the utmost import^ce to you? 
I own that I should like to know some- 
-thingmore of the private concerns of 
Arthur’s family before I be<»me his 

wife; 
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wife; and* much as I should hesitate to 
give Mrs. Herbert a moment’s uneasiness, 
still I would advise you, my dear girl, to 
attempt at least to gain from her the 
reason why the miniature of your mo¬ 
ther-was displaced from its frame—why, 
in short, her name should have become 
displeasing to the ears of your ‘fatKiw. 
This*may enable you to form your own 
judgment of the justice of his conduct 
towards yourself.” 

Alicia paused, to observe the change¬ 
ful features of Virginia; the smile of 
happiness no longer dimpled her cheek, 
or played around her beautiful mouth— 
“ Alas!” she cried, “ I would give up 
part of my existence to be assured that 
my father’s prejudice against me was 
unfounded—to be assured that my mo-; 
ther died innocent of his aversion. Ali¬ 
cia, my early friend, my youth’s dear 
companion, you know with what anxie¬ 
ty I have always looked forward to the 
elucidation of this seeming mystery. I 
H 2 dare 
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dure not question Mrs. Herbert upon 
tile subject; it evidently gives Her pain; 
and there is a sanctity about her which 
forbids my w'ounding "her feelings by my' 
insatiable curiosity; yet I am convinced, 
tliat she has the power to satisfy it.” 

** The happiness of mortals is at best 
nneertainreplied Alicia, “ but yours is 
(of too much value to be trifled with. I 
fondly hoped that that of ray brother 
was permanently fixed by his union 
with Dorinda; it was a match which 
held out the brightest prospects of feli¬ 
city ; but I fear that her excessive love, 
on which all my hopes were built, will 
prove his torment.” 

“ God forbid!” said Virginia, fervent¬ 
ly ; “ the happiness of Reuben is as dear 
to me as my own,” 

“ Ah, Virginia!-^but it is useless 

to regret the past; yet I cannot help 
thinking that Reuben still dwells with 
melancholy pleasure On those happy 
days of our childhood, when interest and 

ambition 
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ambition were known only to us by 
name, when his chief hope was to be 
one day the husband of Virginia.” 

“ No more of this, I beseech you, my 
dear Alicia; I diare not give credit to 
the suggestions of your returning love 
for me. Reuben is now the husband of 
another; I would not for the wodd be¬ 
lieve that he regrets his willing obedi¬ 
ence to the desires of his mother. He is 
happy—Reuben must be happy; the 
goodness of his heart, the sweetness of 
his disposition, must render any woman 
blessed: but why, my friend, do you 
suspect the durability of his domestic 
ease?” 

“ Because,” replied Alicia, “ Dorinda 
is so extremely jealous, that she cannot 
bear him a moment out of her sight. 
The night before lady Deterville’s mui^j: 
sic-party, she took olFence at his supping 
out, and actually ordered a separate 
cliamber to be got ready against hiij re¬ 
turn. * The next morning, however, Do- 
H 3 rinda 
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rinda thought proper to make the first 
advances, and requested his company to 
breakfast in her own apartment. You 
could not perceive that they had quar¬ 
relled, could yon, Virginia, when they 
arrived at lady Deteiwille’s ? ’ 

** No,” said Virginia, sighing, almost 
unconsciously, “ it is the last thing that 
I should have imagined; I hope in 
ven it may never happen again.” 

“ In disclosing to you the secrets of 
my sister-in-law, I prove to you, Virgi¬ 
nia, my affection. I consider you as 
one of my own family, and I know that 
you will hold my confidence sacred. But 
now tell me, my dear girl, has Herbert 
ever betrayed any symptoms of his sis¬ 
ter’s jealous temper?” 

“ I have never intentionally given 
^im cause.” 

“ Be convinced, my dear Virginia, of 
this before you become irrevocably his. 
Ajpalous disposition is the one above 
all others calculated to make the iharricd 

state 
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state wretched. Herbert has, of course, 
entrust<^ to you the history of the mi¬ 
niature which he still^wears in his bo¬ 
som,” 

Virginia felt that she looked pale— 

No, indeed^” she replied, “ he has not. 
This is the first time that 1 have heard 
that he was in possession any picture 
wilch he thought necessary to conceeS 

from me.” 

* 

“ Indeed!” exclaimed Alicia, with 
surprise; “ and is it possible that Ar¬ 
thur Herbert can have any secret which 
he has not confided to his Virginia ? Do 
sot mention my name to him, my dear 
friend, lest he should deem me too offi¬ 
cious. Perhaps I may, through the me¬ 
dium of his sister, be able to discover 
what Eastern beauty has been so liberal 
of her favour. She may even be dead,|, 
and that may account for the religious 
veneration with which he guards her re¬ 
semblance.” 

f‘ She is most probably dead,” repeated 
H 4 Virginia, 
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Virginia, in a freinuldiis voice; “ yet I 
am sur})rised that Arthur shOiif^d not 
have mentioried her to me.” 

“ Well, my love, do not be jealous,* 
cried Alicia, inwarcily pleased that she 
had at length started a subject which' 
must naturally weaken the conf!d^i(» 
'of Virginia in the faith of Herbert; d-dd 
lie jealous, or you will be like ^11 
rinda. I Jaive chatted so long, that I fear 
she will not greet my return with a con¬ 
ciliatory smile.” Then looking at her 
watch—“ I did not think it had been so 
late. Bateman was to caU at two, with 
Some wreaths of flowers for the suppe®* 
rooms. Dorinda is deternained that her 
flrst public night shall not, if possible, 
be eclipsed by any one this winter. She 
has already givCT orders to a considera¬ 
ble amount, which will, I hope, be of es¬ 
sential service to the poor girl and her 
fiunily, as she pays for the articles as soon 
as she receives them, which is rather a 
novelty in fashionable life.” So ikying, 

Alicia 
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Alicia embraced her friend, then left her 
to foel the malignant operation of the 
slow poison she had administered to tlie 
guileless heart of Virginia. 

When Alicia had first learned from 
the attendant of Mrs. Reuben Glendore 
that Mr. Herbert’s man had caught a 
glimpse of a miniature-picture which 
hjippaster wore in his bosom, she hasM^; 
tened to Virginia, in expectation that 
she was in possession of the secret. Her 
surprise, therefore, was real on finding 
that she was in perfect ignorance of the 
circumstance. Yet she felt a degree of 
njalignant satisfaction on perceiving that 
the changeful features of Virginia be¬ 
trayed her uneasiness at the unpleasant 
discoveiy. To Dorinda she next ap¬ 
plied ; but here also she was unsuccess¬ 
ful ; the sister of Herbert was uncon¬ 
scious of her brother having formed any 
attachment—Though if he had,” sahi 
she, " it is not likely that I should have 
been his confidant. My mother, I be- 
H 5 liev^ 
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lieve, is the repository of all his thoughts 
and wishes; from her he has no secrets.” 

Disappointed in tliis second attempt 
at information, Alicia deemed it prudent 
to restrain her curiosity, and await pa¬ 
tiently the movements of Virginia, who 
might be supposed to be at least as much, 
if not more interested than herself, ip 
. *the discovery. She could not, however, 
refrain from mentioning the circumstance 
of the miniatui'e in confidence to Reu¬ 
ben, who, from far different motives 
than those by which his sister was actu¬ 
ated, felt a strong and instantaneous de¬ 
sire to become acquainted with the name 
of the original of the miniature, which 
was thus secretly treasured by the affi¬ 
anced husband of Virginia. 

Virginia was engaged to dine with 
lady Deterville on the day fixed for Mrs. 
Reuben Glendore’s first public night; 
and Amy was ordered to be in readiness 
to attend on her young mistress, who, at 
th*e desire of the countess, was to dress 
at her house. 


Lord 
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Lord Deterville was gone out of town, 
for a fortnight, and his beautiful wife 
was thus left to pursue, unrestrained by 
his presence, -the bent of her inclina¬ 
tions. Lady Elizabeth Lester, lord de 
Morville, and sir David Montgonieiy, 
were of the party. Time flew rapidly 
with the countess, for it w^as passed in 
society of those she loved, and 4t 
was late before she thouglit of retiring 
to her chamber to prepare for the. ball. 

The dress of Virginia was a present 
from the countess, and made exactly like 
that sent home at the same time for her¬ 
self; it was worthy the generous spirit 
of the donor, and calculated to shew off 
to advantage a person less lovely than 
tiu*t of Virginia. It was not only com¬ 
posed of the same costly materials as that 
of the young countess, but it was also 
made in the samp excess of fashion, which 
gave Virginia considerable uneasiness— 
“ What can I do,'Amy ?” said she; “ I 
shall never be able to bear the gaze of 
H 6 any 
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any eyes but my own. I often blush 
for others, but now I may well blush for 
myself; I positively cannot go unless 
the countess will lend me some addi¬ 
tional lace to conceal more of my bosom.” 

The countess and lady Elizabeth now 
entered, and inquired the cause of th^- 
friend’s visible embarrassment. It was, 
nb sooner made known than ttey 
laughed heartily at her unfashionable 
feelings—“ Trust me,” cried lady Eliza¬ 
beth, “ that you will not see any young 
woman to-night whose person will not 
be as much, if not more, exposed than 
your own, unless, indeed, she is obliged 
to conceal it from some defect.” 

But I shall be in pain all the even¬ 
ing,” replied Virginia, “ and want cou¬ 
rage to encounter censure, where I have 
only been accustomed to receive praise.” 

“ Oh, true, my love, your prudence is 
cotfnnendable,” said lady Elizabeth; “ I 
think Herbert has rather singular no¬ 
tions for so young and handsomer man. 

What 
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What can we do, Isabella, to save our 
protegee from the frowns of her future 
spouse?” 

The colour deepened on the cheek of 
Virginia; it was not alone the frowns of 
Herbert which she dreaded to meet, but 
she had been used to the praise of Reu¬ 
ben, on the uniform modesty of her at¬ 
tire, and he was still her friend; his opif- 
nion was still of consequence; and she 
felt, likewise, the timid delicacy of a 
young beginner, who had yet to learn 
the bold freedom of fashionable man¬ 
ners. 

Lady Deterville was not proof against 
the mauvaise honte of Virginia; she al¬ 
most felt ashamed as her eye glanced to¬ 
wards the mirror which reflected the ex¬ 
posed beauties of her own perfect form. 
Yet habit had rendered the sight fami-, 
liar to her, and the carmine of nature, 
which betrayed the quickness of her feel¬ 
ings, was only discernible as it height¬ 
ened fliiat of art. Good-nature and affec¬ 
tion 
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tion made her feel for the uneasiness of 
Virginia; and she immediately sent for 
a lace handkerchief, which she threw 
over4he naked shoulders of her friend. 

Herbert had not seen Virginia that 
morning; he had been busily occupied 
in answering letters from India, whi0h 
had detained him at home the chief part 
of the day. He knew of her dining with 
lady Deterville, and had been anxiously 
waiting her arrival for more than an 
hour, during which time Alicia had kept 
him in earnest conversation. He no 
sooner beheld her enter 4han he rose in¬ 
stinctively ; love illumined his eyes and 
crimsoned his face; he advanced a few 
paces, stopped, returned, and reseated 
himself. 

Alicia easily divined the cause; she 
saw Virginia, who; with tody Elizabeth 
Lester, was leaning on sir David Mont¬ 
gomery. They were speaking to Mr. 
and Mrs. Reuben Glendore, and were 
now joined by lady Deterville and lord 

de 
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de Morville. The eyes of Alicia spark¬ 
led with delight, as she perceived that 
the dress of Virginia was a copy of that 
worn by the lovely countess; she was 
almost afraid to speak to Herbert, lest 
her voice should betray her secret exul¬ 
tation. At length she said—My dear 
friend, wdll not lady Virginia think your 
absence singular ? Had you not better 
remind her that you are here?” 

“ She is at present too much engaged,” 
he replied, haughtily. 

“ My friend, you are discomposed; I 
know the cause, and feel too deeply 
your chagrin to be deceived as to its ori¬ 
gin. Yet surely the tenderness of your 
heart will incline you to excuse in your 
Virginia a failing common to most young 
women; and though I once pleaded in 
vain for my sex’s weakness, and remind* 
ed you how liable we are to err, do not 
let me now recur to the same subje6t to 
as little purpose. Our Vir^nia is young, 
and has most likely yielded to the per¬ 
suasion 
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suasion and example of her favourite 
lady Deterville; come, my dear friend, 
let us join them.” 

Herbert again rose, but with a heavy 
heart; he felt himself completely morti¬ 
fied since Virginia had verified one (#' 
the predictions of Alicia, and had devi¬ 
ated from that delicacy of attire which,. 
in his estimation, marked the delicacy of 
the mind. His countenance bespoke 
his unsettled feelings, and his voice 
trembled as he took her hand. 

Alicia gloried in the self-evident weak¬ 
ness of Virginia, and taking an opportu¬ 
nity, whispered in her ear—“ Now is 
the time to try the temper of Herbert; 
he is already offended at your tardiness 
in coming, and has betrayed some jea¬ 
lousy at the attentions of sir David 
Montgomery. Remember, my dear 
girl, that a suspicious lover makes a jea¬ 
lous husband: if I loved you less, I should 
not point out the failings of so dear a 
friend.” 


Virginia’s 
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Virginia’s haughty spirit took the 
alarm—“ If he is so easily Otfended,” 
thought she, “ for an involuntary fault, 
what will he not be when the riglrtSi of 
a husband shall sanction the authority 
olT'a lover?” 

Herbert now led her to where the 
dance was forming—“ You are late, my 
dearest Virginia,” said he; “ what can 
have detained you beyond the hour you 
mentioned to me?” 

Virginia replied with her usual can¬ 
dour. 

Indeed,” said he, in evidenfMisplea- 
sure, “ I should not have found the time 
fly sw'iftly in your absence. I hope that 
the constancy of your affections is not to 
be shaken by new friendships; and you 
must pardon me if I decidedly disap¬ 
prove of that which you have formed 
with lady Deter\'ille, in preference to 
those of your early years.” 

Virginia was ill prepared to meet wijh 
reproach, and least of all from Herbert. 

She 
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She defended with energy the character 
of the eoantess, avowed her rq^ard for 
her, which she said was unalterable. Her 
lover heard her in silence. 

The dance began, but neither Virginia 
nor Arthur joined in it with their ac¬ 
customed spirit. When it had conclud¬ 
ed he led her to the refreshment-room; 
but sir David Montgomery, who fol¬ 
lowed them, prevented the wished-for 
conference of Herbert. 

With the keenest sensations of disap¬ 
pointment Arthur resigned her hand to 
the brolSier of the countess, whose magic 
eyes made those of Virginia droop be¬ 
neath their dangerous influence, as they 
glanced over her well-proportioned form, 
now rendered doubly alluring by the 
voluptuous dress she wore, and the na¬ 
tural crimson of her fair and delicate 
countenance. 

Herbert sighed deeply as he flung 
hijnself on a couch by the side of Alicia 
Glendore—“ You do not dancte,” said 

he. 
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he, pressing her hand affectionately; 
“ perhaps the refinement of a mind like 
yours precludes all enjoyment in the ex¬ 
ercise, unless your partner was one whom 
your heart had -selected to be one for 
life. When I marry, my wife must 
give up dancing.” 

** You will do well to make that sti¬ 
pulation before marriage,” replied Ali¬ 
cia, “ for I know that Virginia is pas¬ 
sionately fond of the amusement, and 
that it will cost her some sighs to give it 
up. My brother used frequently to rally 
her on her excessive love for dlincing, 
and, in sport, would warn her that she 
must relinquish it when she became his 
wife; but Virginia would take offence, 
and obstinately declare, that marriage 
should not fetter her inclinations, and 
that, in fact, she expected to enjoy more 
liberty after, than before that. eventful 
ceremony.” 

’ “ Such were the silly opinions of ^ 
child,” exclaimed Arthur, pettishly; 

“ opinions 
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** opiniQps which she would now be 
ashamed to acknowledge.” 

“ I hope so,” said Alicia; “ you can 
scalfee be more interested in the fate of 
Virginia than I am; but I dislike and 
tremble for what may be the consequence 
of her close intimacy with lady Deter- 
ville. Were she a single woman I 
should not hesitate to say that she was 
affianced to lord de Morville; but she is 
married—^my conclusion is obvious.” 

Herbert became more and more unea< 
sy; he remembered the miniature worn 
by his l^namoured friend, and he feared 
for the virtue of the beautiful, but im¬ 
prudent donor. He raised his eyes to 
where the beloved ori^nal of his trea¬ 
sured miniature .stood; be saw the trans¬ 
parent handkerchief fall from her Iwsom 
as she gaily glided down the enlivening 
dance. He saw, it is true, that bosom 
and changeful face crimsoned with blu shes 
arS she extended her graceful arm, half 
naked to the view, towards lady Eliza¬ 
beth 
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beth Lester, who smilingly caught up 
the slender covering, and tying it care¬ 
lessly round her throat, refused to re^re 
it to Virginia. 

“ Sir David Montgomery is almost as 
handsome as his sister,” remarked Alicia 
Glendore; “ he is possessed of manners 
highly fascinating, and I am told that 
his understanding is equally to be ad¬ 
mired ; but I have also heard tliat he is 
by far too free in his opinions on women.” 

“ Sir David is not to blame,” cried 
Arthur, with a bitterness quite unusual 
to him. “ He is a man of sense, and 
judges of the coin by the purity of its 
metal.” 

.:A* 

“ He is a general favourite notwith¬ 
standing ; and even your Virginia, my 
dear friend, seems pleased with having 
withdrawn him from his devotions to 
lady Elizabeth Lester.” 

“ My Virginia,” said Herbert, check¬ 
ing a sigh, perhaps one of the most pain¬ 
ful he had ever drawn, “ is, I perceive, 

subject 
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subject to the weakness of her sex hi 
general; but if she loves me, she will 
have betrayed it for the last time.” 

Ilerbert npw moved towards the ob¬ 
ject of his solicitude, who was interceding 
with lady Elizabeth for the restoration 
of the handkerchief. At his apprcmch 
her blushes deepened, and a tear had ac¬ 
tually started into her dark eyes.- Eady 
Elizabeth, who enjoyed not only her 
confusion, but the disconcerted looks of 
her lover, nodded to her affectionately; 
and passing her arm familiarly through 
that of sir David, walked on, to the great 
vexation of Virginia, who, at that mo¬ 
ment, felt no inclim^on to encounter 
the just repVo(rf of HOT&ert, much less to 
appear as if that reproof had power to 
wound her feelings. 

Are you not afraid of catching cold, 
lady Vir^nia?” inquired Herbert. “ The 
night is sharp, and, warmed as you are 
% exerdse, you are not sufficiently pro¬ 
tected from the change of air as you pass 

through 
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through the rooms. Let me feorrow a 
shawl from my sister.” 

“ No,' thank you,” said Virginia^in a 
hesitating voice; “ 1 should onfy be 
laughed at, and styled the old woman.” 

“ And is public opinion, Virginia, 
when grounded on folly and indelicaty, 
of more value in your eyes than private 
affection ?” 

“ Certainly not; but I do not appre¬ 
hend that I can endanger the latter 
merely because I dislike to appear dif¬ 
ferent from other people. Lady Eliza¬ 
beth is very provoking, for not restoring 
to me the handkerchief.” 

“ Lady Elizabeth has long set public 
opinion at defiance. The immodesty of 
her dress proves the licentiousness of her 
mind. It is not such as her ladyship, 
surely, whose laughter would have any 
power over my Virginia?” 

Virginia was ^ent through shame; 
and a disindination to own that she Was 
not proof agdnst the attaicks of raillery, 

though 
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thoHghNftiey proceeded from a worthless 
object. 

A You are silent, ray bdoved,” conti¬ 
nued Arthur. “ I see you are shocked 
at my sentiments respecting lady Eliza¬ 
beth. She is not a fit companion for you, 
my dearest Virginia. Your favourite 
countess, whose sweetness of manners, 
whose beauty, and captivating grace, 
have taken complete possession of your 
heart, may once have been as free from 
censure, as innocent of blam? as yourself. 
Nay, start not, my Virginia; bad example 
is contagious, and cannot fail in time to 
corrupt the purest mind; but a lafirroom 
is not a fit place far i^rious reflections.” 

“ And yet ithas evidently called them 
forth,” replied Virginia, gaily. “ I have 
never before seen you in so gloomy a 
mood; indeed, I thought that^ like my¬ 
self, you were inclined to enjoy all the 
festivities of ao animated a scene.” 

You thought right, my sweetest 
Virginia; and. jmt'^.tomight I am incap¬ 
able 



OEIGINAl. OF THE jAtNIAtURE. 169 - 

able of relishing one of my favoiuite 
amusements. I have been deeply mor¬ 
tified, and cannot easily recover my 
composure.” His eyes rested on the ex¬ 
posed person of Vir^nia, who immedi¬ 
ately comprehended his meaning, 

“ Will you not dance Morgiana?” in¬ 
quired Virginia, who felt the enlivening 
strains 4art through every limb. Mid who 
longed to make mie in the set. To her 
great disappointment Arthur declared bis 
resolution to remain only a spectator, and 
intimated his expectation that she would 
do the same. Virginia, vex/Sd and angry 
at what she thought an undue trial of her 
temper, rose, and coldly SMd, that she 
Was engaged to Reuben Glendore, in case 
that her hand should be at liberty. 
Without waiting for the rqply of Her¬ 
bert, she darted amidst the arowd, but 
the heaviness of her heart ill accorded 
witiht the lightness of her movements, 
and Reuben felt her tremble as he led 
her tu the top of ^the'set. 

V&Lt III. I 


Notwith- 
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Notwithstandmg the secret chagrin of 
our heroine, slie danced with admirable 
grace. Her easy motions, and her fasci¬ 
nating smile, recalled to the remembrance 
of Glendore the days of his early youth, 
when, light of heart, he had trod the 
ver^nt lawn, .of Meredidi House, and 
in the innocency of boyish affection, 
pressed his lips to those of his a^^ced 
bride. Not as then did his mild eyes 
catch from hers a portion of youthful fire 
—^not as then did they wander with de¬ 
light over the swelling bosom, delicately 
shaded even from the observation of her 
constant companions. Far different were 
the emotions which now filled the mind 
of Reuben, as he contemplated that fair 
bosom, half exposed to the gaze of admi^ 
ration, and those round and polished 
arms uncovered nearly to the shoulder. 
The fittiy bosom, the graceful arms, the 
dark and brilliant eye, the tempting 
mouth dimpled by the seeming smile of 
happiness which came not then fiom the 

heart. 
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heart, whose quick pulsation was visible 
through the tightened vest, all conspired 
to agitate the soul of Glc^idore with feel¬ 
ings which ill accorded with the sanctity 
of the character he had so lately assumed. 
He had not even the presence of his wife 
to remind him of his duties; she was 
engaged in the card-room, and, unfortu¬ 
nately, was one of its most infatuated 
votaries. i. 

Virginia had repeatedly, during the 
dance, glanced her eye towards the couch 
on which her moody lover was seated. 
She observed that Alicia, as usual, was 
by his side; but it never occurred to the 
unsuspicious girl that this pretended 
friend of her childhood was administer¬ 
ing poison to the man to whom her 
childhood’s friend was betrothed. It 
never occurred to Virginia that the 
changeful expression of Herbert’s coun¬ 
tenance, the sudden start of agony which 
he gave, was produced by any dtiier 
pain t^lan that which the body had un- 
1 2 dergone. 
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dergone. Fearing tiiart^ lie was ill, she 
felt glad that the conclosion of the dance 
enabled her to inquire after Ms health. 
She was preVented, for a moment, by a 
question from Winifred. She hast^ed 
to where he had been seated-, but what 
was her mingled surprise and mortifica¬ 
tion, at learning from Alicia that he was 
gone home to finish some letters of im¬ 
portance, which were to be sent to India. 

The glowing cheeh of Virginia turned 
pale; die recollected the miniature, and 
yielded to asentiraent of jealousy, which 
was unworthy of her. Unwilling to en¬ 
counter the pointed raillery of Alicia, 
she hastened with Reuben to the card- 
room, where they found Dorinda deeply 
engaged at play. Every feature betray¬ 
ed her inward vexation. 

I have been singularly unfortunate 
to-night, my dear Glendore,” said she, 
and have already lost two hundred 
pounds. Virginia, I wish you would 
take my seat for a short time.” 

Virginia, 
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Virginia, however, declined the pro¬ 
posal. Cards were her aversion; and 
though she saw the increasing gloom 
darken the* face of Dorinda, she was firm 
in her determination. A lady, however, 
gladly accepted the vacant seat; and Mrs. 
Glendbre hastened to pay the necessary 
attentions to her guests.. 

Had Virginia followed the impulse of 
her own inclinations, she would have 
quitted a scene, now rendered irksoftie' 
to her by the singular conduct, and still 
more singular absence of Arthur; but 
she feared to excite the ridicule of lady 
Elizabeth, or the sympathy of tlie coun^ 
tess. Reuben was equally astonished as 
herself at the departure of Herbert, and' 
feared- lest it had been occasioned by 
some imprudence on the part of Virgi¬ 
nia. To give relief to her thoughts, he 
proposed to conduct her to a private 
chamber, where Marian, who was too 
feeble to expose herself to the bustle of 
the citowded apartmentSj sat anxiously 
i3 waiting, 
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waiting for the sound of Virginia’s well- 
known step. 

Folded to the affectionate bosom of 
her long-loved friend, Virginia soon for¬ 
got all uneasiness, but that which arose 
from the increased debility of Marian. 
Reuben gazed on them in expressive si¬ 
lence ; he seemed to have forgotten the 
natural failing of Virginia; he only re¬ 
membered that she was the beloved of 
his youngest sister, the friend of his boy¬ 
hood, and that at least she could not 
rank among her faults that detestable 
passion of gaming, to which Dorinda 
was so strongly attached—“ If,” thought 
he, “ the virtue of Virginia is assailable, 
is must be owing to the susceptibility of 
her heart, the confiding innocence of her 
nature, not to the cold and calculating 
necessities of a gamester. I have resdgn- 
ed a wcMnan whose vanity and thought¬ 
lessness time and tenderness may correct. 
I have married one whose large fortune 
gives her a right to dispose of it as site 

pleases. 
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pleases, and who, if not weaned from the 
vice of gaming, may entail more ruin on 
her family than the mere loss of her 
money.”^ 

Reuben felt that he had done wrong 
in comparing his rich wife to the por¬ 
tionless Virginia; the comparison gave 
birth to feelings which caused a sigh to 
escape him; and he hiuried back to the 
public apartments, eager to banish 
thoughts of a nature too serious eve*^ 
to bear tlie secret scrutiny of his owa 
mind. 


X4 CHAP. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 


The slumbers of Virginia were short, 
and unrefreshing. -The undivided heart 
of Herbert was a treasure of the highest 
value—a treasure so absolutely necessary 
to her happiness, that the naere possi¬ 
bility of another having.once possessed 
it, gave her the deepest uneasiness, and 
she rose, pale and unwell, remembering 
that Arthur had promised to call for her 
that morning, as it was Mrs. Trelawny’s 
rehearsal. Early as it was, Herbert was 
waiting for her in the drawing-room 
when she descended. 

He also had passed a restless night; 
most bitter had been his reflections— 
most poignant his anguish. It had been 
to Wra an evening of mortification, which 
had originated in beholding th6 ex¬ 
posed 
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posed dress of her he loved dearer 
than life, and been increased by the in¬ 
telligence which Alicia Had" contrived 
most artfully to give him, of the 
money which Virginia in fact had'been 
C5ompelled to receive from her brother. 
Alicia, however,-had carefully concealed . 
the charitable purpose to which it had! 
been assigned, though it is more than- 
probable that at that moment the mind 
of Herbert was too keenly alive to the 
indelicacy of borrowing money from a 
man to whom Virginia had once been 
affianced, even to have listened to its 
origin^ Stung to the soul by what he 
considered as^ossly improper, Arthur 
resolved to quit the ball, lest the agi¬ 
tation of his feelings, and the alteration 
of his looks, should give birth to ques¬ 
tions which he felt as. unwiUing as he 
■was unable to answer.. 

No sooner did he behold the pa!e 
cheek of Virginia than Ms affection 
took the alarm. He hastened to press 
I..5. her: 
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her extended hand, and to inquire after 
her health, which he feared had suffered 
from the dissipation of the, preceding 
evening. 

Virginia cast a glance of tender re¬ 
proach on her lover.—“ I shall be bettar 
to-morrow,” said she; “ a night’s rest, 
and the certmnty of your being per¬ 
fectly well, will soon conduce to restore 
my own good looks. J was at first 
greatly alarmed by your singular absence. 
My fears lest you were indisposed, for 
to no other cause could I attribute your 
sudden departure, robbed me of aU plea¬ 
sure for the remainder of the evening.” 

“ Dearest Virginia, I was indeed in¬ 
disposed; yet perhaps I did wrong 
in quitting the room before I had seen 
you; and yet I was unwilling to damp 
the festivity of the amusement, by in¬ 
truding on your ear any more of my 
old-fashioned notions.” 

And did you believe that I could 
partake of that festivity, after you had 

W) 
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SO abruptly left me to put what con¬ 
struction I pleased on your strange be¬ 
haviour? To our friends it must have 
appeared even more singular than to 
me; for I thought you might have for¬ 
gotten to finish some lettere of conse¬ 
quence for India^”* 

Virginia blushed deeply as she said 
tliis, for the penetrating eyes of Herbert 
seemed to search for her meaning. 

" I finished ray letters before I left 
home,”^ Mid Arthur; “ had it been 
otherwise, the cl^ums of ray Virginia are 
• stronger than those of my Indian friend's.”' 

Virginia timidly ventured to raise her 
eyes to those of her lover. In them she 
read the sincerity of real passion, blend¬ 
ed with truth and honour; and she 
would have been happy, had not the 
picture stUl dwelt on her remembrance.. 
At that moment a servant brought a 
note from Miss Bateman, to apologize 
for not sending some trimming, as^ she 
had promised. Her mother had had a 
I © relapse,. 
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relapse, and was not expected to outlive 
the day. “ Poor girl!” said Virginia, 
in a voice of sweet compassion; “ I must 
call on her when I return from Mrs. 
Trelawny.” 

This natural exclamation called forth 
some questions from Herbert, who was 
soon informed of the unfortunate situ¬ 
ation of the Bateman family. “ And 
why, my dear Virginia; have you de¬ 
layed mentioning this circumstance to my 
mother? She would haye been happy 
to have assisted your humane endea¬ 
vours to mitigate the sufferings of this 
worthy young woman.” 

“ I own that I have been to blame in 
this affair,” replied Virginia, with em¬ 
barrassment ; “ but I hope it is not yet 
too late to interest my dear Mrs. Her¬ 
bert in her favour. When I first be¬ 
came acquainted with Ixer distresses, my 
eagerness to relieve them made me pro¬ 
mise more than I could at that moment 
perform. My brotho: was fr<Hn<home, 

and 
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and it was of the utmost consequence 
that she should have a certain sum by 
such an hour. I was on the point of 
calling on your mother, and begging her 
assistance, when Alicia Glendore and 
her brother prevented me. Alicia in¬ 
sisted that I should accompany her to 
Loeschman’s; I mentioned the engage¬ 
ment I was under as an excuse; Alicia 
good-naturedly insisted upon my allow¬ 
ing her brother to become my banker 
during the absence of lord de Morville. 
I excused myself, as I proposed calling 
at your house, to borrow from Mrs. Her¬ 
bert the sum I was in need of. Alicia 
would not listen to me, and I was oblig¬ 
ed to accept the assistance of Reuben, 
which enabled me to dispatch Amy im¬ 
mediately to Miss Bateman.” 

“ I hope you have discharged your 
obligation to Mr. Glendore, Virginia ?” 

“ The next night I returned the note 
to Alicia, requesting her to deliver it to 
her brother. Since then, a multiplicity 

of 
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of engagements, and my knowledge that 
the circumstances of the poor girl were 
considerably mended, have made me de¬ 
lay mentioning her to your mother. I 
see that you think me culpable—I feel 
that I am soi” 

Herbert, oveijoyed to learn from 
her own lips the real statement of mi 
affair which had caused him so much 
pain, and charmed by^ her candour, 
caught her to his bosonii and with equal 
candour acknowledged the reason of his 
absence. Yet he so contrived to gloss 
over the intelligence given him by 
Alicia, that Virginia had no cause to 
complain of her having betrayed her. 
Herbert implored her pardon for his ab¬ 
rupt departure, and was suffered to seal 
it on her dimpled eheek. 

In the suddenness of Arthur's em¬ 
brace, the hand of Virginia pressed 
against the miniature, which was sus¬ 
pended round his neck. “ Tell me,** 
cried she, affectinjg a gaiety of manner, 

\^hile 
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while her heart sunk within her, “ what 
is this powerful charm you bear about 
your person, to guard you from the 
spells of dissipation, and the weaknesses 
of human nature ? Oh, impart to an 
erring creature, like myself, some por¬ 
tion of its influence, that I may grow 
wise and steady like yourself.” 

Her hand still pressed the bosom of 
Arthur. Her lovely face was turned 
full on him, with a look of captivating 
entreaty. He gazed on her with fond 
affection, and returned confidence. He 
drew her gently towards him—“ Sweet¬ 
est, dearest Virginia, you are not aware 
of the importance of your request. Yet 
how can I, who live but to anticipate 
your wishes, deny to gratify them ? The 
charm I bear about me, and which has' 
been my constant companion since I 
came to England, is indeed invaluable. 
I prize it more than life; never will I 
part with it; not even to you, deafest 
and loveliest Virginia.” 


Virginia 
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Virginia had half withdrawn herseir 
from his arms. Again her cheek was 
pale with fear, but Herbert held her 
close to his bosom; “ If, m^ beloved, I 
betray to you the secret which I have 
guarded for so many months with religi¬ 
ous veneration, a secret unknown even 
to my adored mother, will you be etjual- ■ 
ly prudent. Time may develope the 
seeming mysteiy which consigned it to 
my care; until then,'promise that no 
circumstance shall wrest from you the 
secret of my soul.” 

Virginia,, faint and sick with appre¬ 
hension of approaching evil, promised in 
a low voice to obey^|trictly the injunc¬ 
tions of her lover. 

“ Prepare then, dearest,” said Hei'^- 
bert, smiling sweetly on his affianced 
bride, “ to behold the resemblance of 
one whom I fondly hope to call my own 
by the most sacred of ties, one whose 
throbbing bosom, spite of all its thought¬ 
lessness and ff^ndness of praise, stiH loves 

me 
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me dearly. Look, my lovely Virginia, 
look, and behold your rival.” 

Virginia, trembling and s^tated, turn¬ 
ed her half-closed eyes towards the hid¬ 
den treasure of Arthur. They quickly 
expanded; she leaned forward; she at¬ 
tempted to take it, as, lost in wonder and 
astonishment, she beheld the miniature 
of herself. 

“ Tell me, dearest,’* cried Herbert, as 
he gazed on the original with delight 
pride, “ tell me, dearest, will you 
permit this long-cherished image to 
share with you all my love and admira¬ 
tion? will you suffer it to remain the 
companion of my bosom, the solace of 
my leisure hours ? have I your leave to 
retain it until death ?’* 

Virginia sunk on the shoulder of Her¬ 
bert, who once more clasped her to his 
heart, and, pitying her agitated feelings, 
disclosed to her as much as he thought 
necessary of his father’s last bequest. , 

“ Thus you see, my beloved Virginia, 

that 
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that Heaven has destined ns for each 
other. Oh, with what tenderness have 
I dwelt on these enchanting features, 
before I knew the dear ori^nal of my 
miniature f butno words can describe my 
emotions on being first introduced to 
my Virginia; on finding her the daugh¬ 
ter of the countess de Morville, of her 
whose memory is, and ever will be most 
sacred! How I have loved thee, my 
Virginia, time will best prove. What I 
suffaed before I ventiured to hope you 
might be mine, is known only to my¬ 
self.” 

Virginia’s surprise now gave place to 
grateful tenderness, as she listened to 
this delicate avowal of her lover’s con¬ 
stancy. “ Surely,” said she, as she exa¬ 
mined with attention the resemblance x>f 
herself, “ this must have been copied 
from a miniature painted at the desire of 
Mr. Glendore for my beloved Marian. 
Yet what could he purpose to himself 
by sending my resemblance to: governs 

Herbert ? 
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Herbert? Perhaps he was related in 
some degree to my mother’s family, and, 
from tenderness to her memory, had re¬ 
quested his friend to procure for him 
the likeness of her daughter. His con¬ 
signing it at his death to your care, 
strengthens this idea. Ah! why was I 
denied the pleasure of loving, while liv¬ 
ing, a man whom you have taught me 
so highly to revere ? And yet there is 
a mystery, my Arthur, about this pic¬ 
ture, which alarms me. I cannot com¬ 
prehend or imagine any eircumstanee 
which could render its concealment from 
your mother necessary.” 

“ Do not agitate your mind, my dear 
Virginia, with useless surmises. It is 
evident that my father had our union in 
contemplation, when he presented to me 
your miniature. That he should con¬ 
ceal any thing from my mother, who 
was the idol of his soul, the being on 
earth whom he loved next to his Crea¬ 
tor, is «lso a matter of wonder to «ae; 

but 
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but I wish not to dive into the private 
reasons of my father. I am satisfied 
with my lot. My lovely Virginia has 
accepted the homage of a heart which 
beats but for her. My mother sanctions 
my choice; what more have I to wish!” 

The delicacy of Virginia was, how¬ 
ever, far from satisfied. She felt that 
now she had a double motive to incite 
her to investigate the private concerns of 
her family, and she, determined to call 
®n her unde, admiral Sedley,. on the first 
opportunity. She now, for the first 
time, remembered her appointment at 
Mrs. Trelawny’s, and' perceiving by her 
repeater that they had already missed 
seeing the principal part of Pizarro re¬ 
hearsed, they hastened with all possible- 
expedition to be in time for Blue Beard. 

During this conference in the draw¬ 
ing-room, Winifred Meredith and Amy 
were busily employed in getting ready 
the dress of the fair Fatima. Her aunt 
, had,^ witii her accustomed frugality, de- 

cided: 
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cided upon having it made at home, in 
order to save expence, and they were 
now obeying her orders. For the same 
economical reason, site had desired her 
niece not to take a part in the amuse¬ 
ment, as it must put her to the unavoid- 
hle necessity of spending some of her 
treasured wealth. 

To this Wkiifred readily consented. 
:She had but little mdinaticm even to be 
a spectator of aTepresentation which en¬ 
abled lord de Morville to give vent to 
feelings which similar ones had taught 
her to see that he chwished for the beau¬ 
tiful countess. Conscious that his affec¬ 
tions were too deeply involved ever to 
fix upon herself, she had endeavoured, 
and with some success, to combat a^nst 
the strength of her own tenderness. In 
doing this she was assisted by the belief^ 
that, had she beep the heiress of her 
aunt’s fortune, his Iwdship would not 
have scrupled to sacrifice her repose to* 
his own necessities. Notwithstanding 

this 
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this opinion, so dishonourable to his lord- 
ship, and so painful to herself, the ami¬ 
able Winifred continued deeply inte¬ 
rested for the welfare of lord de Morville, 
and it was with the bitterest anguish 
that she beheld what seemed only visible 
to her, the fatal influence of a passion 
which could only end in the ruin and 
disgrace of its object, and the destruction 
of lord de Morville. 

With a loquacity which was by no 
means impertinent or presuming, Amy, 
who had passed the preceding day at 
lady Deterville's, recapitulated to Wini¬ 
fred the various little tales of scandal 
which the countess’s wmting-maid had 
detailed for her amusement. She had 
lived «a several families of distinction, 
and was well acquainted with all their 
private movements, which she heritated 
not to disclose to her visitor. . 

“ I was vastly entertained. Miss Wi¬ 
nifred,” said Amy, “ with the anecdotes 
related by Mrs. Staples, and‘thought 

that 
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that I had never passed so agreeable an 
evening; but when she began to sift me 
for information respecting my dear lady 
Virginia, I wished myself well out of her 
company.” 

“ What information did she expect, 
Amy, concerning one so young and in¬ 
nocent as lady Virginia Sedley ?” 

“ I know not,” replied Amy, “ but 
she was evidently disappointed at my 
having nothing to say, and I believe 
would much rather have had me invent 
something than remain silent, after she 
had nearly tired herself with talking. 
‘ Come now, dear Mrs. Amy,’ s^d she, 
‘ you need not fear my discretion, I 
have always a vast deal of respect for the 
failings of my superiors, and I can, if 
necessary, be as silent as death.’ It was 
in vahi that I assured , her that my lady 
had no failings, that she was the best 
and dearest of human beings, that I had 
known her. from, a child, and ;eonlid 
vouch for her goodness. * All that may 

be 
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be very true,’ said Mrs. Staples; * I do 
not doubt the goodness of lady Virginia 
any more than I do the prudence of 
Mrs, Amy; but what was the reason 
that her ladyship was no sooner inform¬ 
ed of her rank, than she discarded her 
old lover for another, though to be sure 
she has bettered herself, both in person 
and fortune ? I dBd hear, but I don’t 
believe it, that young Mr. Glendore 
was the fet to break off the match.” 

** Foolish, ignorant woman 1” cried 
Winifred, angrily. 

** You may be sure. Miss Winifred, 
that I did not feel best pleased when 
Mrs. Staples said this.^ * A likely mat¬ 
ter, indeed,’ said I, * that uny man in his 
senses shoidd refuse the hand of so 
lovely a young creature as lady Vir^nia 
Sedley! My lady, no doubt, had ha* 
own reasons ibr rejecting Mr. Glendore, 
but it was not necessary that she should 
tell them to her maid:* Mrs.* Staples 
appeared a-Utde d&tconcerted at tins. 

* I am 
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* I am sure,’ said she, ‘ that I intended 
no disrespect to her ladyship; J have 
the highest veneration for her and lord 
de Morville; and I only regret that he 
is not our master. lie is as generous 
and free-hearted^as a prince, and wor¬ 
ships the very ground that the countess 
treads on.” 

Winifred turned pale, and her fingers 
refused to obey her v. ill. “ The coun¬ 
tess is formed to, be loved, Amy,” said 
she, in a quivering voice; “ she is even 
move beautiful than your lady.” 

“ Oil, gracious. Miss Winifred! and 
is th.at your opinion ? YV ell! for my 
part, tliough I think her ladyship un- 
commonl}'- beautiful, yet, to my simple 
mind, she does not look as good, as kind- 
hearted, as tender as lady Virginia. Hut 
I must not say a word against the coun¬ 
tess in my lady’s hearing; for I am cer¬ 
tain that she worships her as much as 
my lord.”^ 

VOL.* III. 


K 


Winifred 
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Winifred was silent, and Amy conti¬ 
nued—“ To be sure, as Mrs. Stapks 
said, it is a pity that so young and love¬ 
ly a lady as the countess should have 
been sacrihced to please the ambition of 
her parents. How could they flatter 
themselves that their daughter would 
love a husband forty years older than 
herself?' It is not in nature. Miss Wi¬ 
nifred, is it?” 

“ I am a poor judge, Amy, but I 
think that I could not fail to be grateful 
to any one who was as good to me, and 
loved me as tenderly as lord Deterville 
does the countess.” 

“ You were always amiable. Miss,” 
replied Amy; but I assure you that I 
should not like a husband so much older 
than myself; for, as Mrs. Staples says, 
he would seem more like a father than 
any thing else.” 

“ Perhaps so, Amy, but that is a con¬ 
sideration before marriage. Lord De- 

terville 
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terville is still a pleasing companion, and 
gratitude will of course secure to him 
the affection of his countess.” , 

“ Lord bless you! Miss Winifred, 
there seems to be very little affection 
among people of quality. Separate beds, 
separate ]>arties—oh gracious! it would 
not do for me. But I am poor and hum¬ 
ble, so, thank Heaven! I was not born 
to marry one man and love another.” 
’Winifred preserved a painful silence. 
“ ?ilrs. Staples seems to be rather too 
much in the confidence of her lady. I 
am sure I pity tlie countess as much as 
any body can; but I think she should 
be m'.'re careful before her servants, and 
not give them liberty to say that she 
values even tlic dirt whicli clings to the 
shoes of my young master.” 

“ h ie, Amy, fie! you did wrong to 
listen to such scandal, and are still more 
to be condemned for repeating the 
wicked falsehoods of that talkative wo¬ 
man.” 

E S Amy 
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/Vniy begged that Winifred would 
not be offended, for that she woidd never 
mention it to any other person, and that 
she was not to blame; for it was impos¬ 
sible to still the tongue of Mrs. Staples, 
who had declared to her that all the ser- 
vaTits regarded lord de Morville as their 
master more tluvn they did the earl. 

Shocked at this intelligence, Winifred 
could only caution Amy ag-ainst either 
giving credit to it or mentioning it 
again. “ Tlie reputation of the coun-- 
tess is too sacred,” said she, “ to be tri¬ 
fled with. Such a report might not 
only endanger the life of lord de Mor¬ 
ville, but cause serious uneasiness to lord 
Deterville and her relations.” 

lAmy promised silence. “ God for¬ 
bid,” said she, “ that sir David should 
liear even a whisper of the kind; for 
Idrs. Staples -says that he is a very 
high-spirited young man, and very 
watchful of his sister’s honour.” 

« 

Winifred trembled as the idea crossed 

her 
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her mind that such watchfulness w(is, 
alas! but too necessary. She sighed at 
wliat might be the probable termination 
oflorddeMorville’s fatal attachment; and 
while she acknowledged that the extreme 
beauty of the countess, and the dtdicacy 
of her sUiiation, gave room for the re¬ 
port, she yet felt that it was her duty 
to combat against yielding to a passion 
at once disgraceful to herself and de¬ 
structive to her lover. Winifred thouglit 
of the magic eye of the countess as the 
lines of Eurns occurred to her:— 

It’s jot jet l.locU, and it’s like a hawk. 

And it uiiina let a hud^ bee: 


for there was an indescribable fasci¬ 
nation that lurked within the dark orbs 
of lady Detervillc, and seemed to pos¬ 
sess a supernatural power; and to this 
she ascribed tlie enchantment of lord 
de JMorville. 

Virginia, tbougli" pressed for timtfe as 
Mrs. Trelawny had fixed an early day 
K 3 for 
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for the opening of her theatre, stole a 
couple of hours to devote to her uncle. 
He had manifested for her the warmest 
affection, and deplored the continuance 
of that disorder which confined him to 
his house, thereby robbing him of more 
than half of his niece’s society. Herbert 
had been lately introduced to him; he 
seemed as if struck by the name, and 
kept musing for some time, but he, ne¬ 
vertheless, expressed his satisfaction at 
the match, and his hopes that it would 
prove a happy one. He had repeatedly 
asked Virginia and her brother several 
questions as to the family of Arthur, 
but they were ignorant of every particu¬ 
lar, except its wealth and goodness. He 
felt a wish to knoiv more of it, but hiS 
debility, and the retirement in which he 
was obliged to liyo, precluded him from 
making the inquiries which he seemed 
to think necessary. 

Virginia, after expre^ing the tender- 
est concern for his sufferings, gradually 

led 
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led to the subject at that moment near¬ 
est ■ her heart. “ Dearest uncle,” said 
she, “ is it not strange tliat I, who am 
keenly alive to all that concerns my pa¬ 
rents, should even be ignorant of the 
name of the family to which my mother 
belonged? I have no cause of sorrow 
now, save that which is occasioned by 
my anxiety to know more of my mo¬ 
ther.” 

“ My dear girl,” replied the veteran, 
solicitous to relieve her curiosity, “ per¬ 
haps I can afford you all the necessary 
information, on that point. Your mo¬ 
ther, who I am told was one of the love¬ 
liest women ever presented at court, 
was the only daughter of a major 
Churchill. At sixteen she was mar¬ 
ried to my brother, who fell in love 
with her when she was on a visit at the 
house of a friend. The disparity of their 
years was no bar to their nuptials. He 
married her with the consait of her fa- 

t 

ther, and I believe with her own. The 
K 4 duties 
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duties of my profession prevented my 
ever seeing her, but 1 know that I could 
not help condemning a man of lord de 
Morville’s gloomy and suspicious tem¬ 
per, when I heard that he had chosen 
for a wife so young and lovely a girl.” 

“ Were my parents happy, my dear 
uncle?” inquired Virginia, earnestly. 

“ That is a serious question, ray dear 
niece. I can only say, that if lady de 
Morville xms happy, by Heaven! it was 
more than any other person could be 
with my brother. From his infancy he 
displayed a disposition so inimical to do¬ 
mestic happiness, that I am sur[)rised 
how he could ever think of becoming a 
family man.” 

“ Hut, .my dear uncle, can you form 
any idea why my father was so cruelly 
prejudiced against me, that after my mo¬ 
ther’s death he never permitted me to 
see him ?” 

“ It is no matter, my sw^t girl,” re¬ 
plied the admiral; turning hastily in his 

chair; 
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chair; “ his last moments agree with the 
rest of his life. >Tever w’as a woman 
more completely thrown away than 
]\Iiss Churchill, and, if she was a bad 
wife, by Heaven! he made her so.” 

Poor Virginia both looked and felt 
most painfully agitated.. The plain and 
unvarnished language of her uncle, and 
the honest warmth of his feelings, only 
convinced her that he knew more than 
he thought proper to reveal. “ Ah,’,’ 
said she, trjdng to suppress a sigh, “ I 
perceive, my dearest uncle, that it is not 
from you I am to gain the information 
I so ardently seek after. I feel assured 
that my parents w'ere not happy in each 
other, dnd that, if I resemble my mo¬ 
ther, tliat is the reason of my father’s 
dislike.” 

“ The recapitulation of domestic feuds, 
my Virginia, is but little calculated to 
give satisfaction to a mind. like yours. 
Do not allow your own happiness to be 
alloyod by a blamable curiosity, but 
K 5 learn,. 
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leam, my dear child, to make the most 
of every comfort you possess.' It seems 
as if the manly tenderness of Mr. Her¬ 
bert would protect you from those do¬ 
mestic inquietudes which are now so 
prevalent, and I think that gratitude, 
affection, and obedience, on the part of 
my dearest niece, cannot fail of ensuring 
her felicity.” 

Virginia saw that it was vain to ex¬ 
pect any intelligence from her uncle, 
notwithstanding which, she became more 
anxious to solve the apparent mystery 
which hung over the fate of her mother, 
and from some feeling, strange and un- 
definable.even to herself, she felt that it 
ought to be performed before she became 
the wife of Herbert. Yet to whom, ex¬ 
cept to his mother, could she venture to 
make so delicate an inquiry ? ^ The dis¬ 
covery of the miniature proved at least 
that Mr. Glendore was acquainted with 
her,rank, before it was even disclosed to 
herself, and his concealing it frofn his 

' own 
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own family authorized her to believe 
that he was not ignorant of the private 
concerns of her own. 

The'singular secresy attached to the 
gift which governor Herbert had be¬ 
stowed on his son, gave rise to a variety 
of conjectures, wdiich not even the cre¬ 
ative mind of Virginia could satisfy. 
The more she dwelt on the subject, the 
more she was bewildered.. It seemed to 
her to be impossible to account for the go¬ 
vernor’s not mentioning to his wife, that 
England contained a young and unpro¬ 
tected relation, whose situation in life 
would have been so much meliorated by 
her protecting tenderness; and unless he 
was related to her, what could have been 
the motive of Mr. Glendore in sending 
her miniature so privately to India? 
what also could have been the motive 
of the governor for bequeathing it to hia 
son? 

Fortunately fcMT Virginia, h«r engage¬ 
ments were so numerous, and her houru 
K 6 oT 
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of retirement so few, that she had little 
leisure to brood over her own family se¬ 
crets, while the steady and endearing 
tenderness of Herbert, and the captivat¬ 
ing attentions shewn her by lady Deter- 
ville, left her but little room for private 
regrets. 


CHAPTER IX. 


XoTiiiNO could excel the witchery of 
Virginia’s appearance, when habited in 
the attire of Fatima, which she had put 
on at the request of Mrs. Herbert, who 
called purposely on lord de Morville, that 
she might see him and his aster in their 
theatrical attire. Lady Deterville good- 
naturedly attended, in order to increase 
the pleasure of Mrs. Herbert, who, as she 
gazed on the finely-proportioned form of 

the 
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tlic beautiful representative of Cora, and 
read in the expressive dark eyes of her 
Alonzo his admiration, sighed to think 
that fate had placed a bar to the union 
of two beings, who, had they been des¬ 
tined for each other, bid fair to have be¬ 
come models of conjugal felicity. 

The possibility, however, that their 
hearts had dared to forget the sacred bar 
to mutual love which for ever divided 
them, the possibility also that honour, 
while it govcnied their actions, would 
have no power to influence their feelings, 
and the consequent misery to which they 
must be consigned, diffused a gloom 
over the countenance of Mrs. Herbert; 
while her own private reflections, joined 
to the many amiable qualities of the 
young countess, made her deeply lament 
that she was sacrificed to the ambitious 
views of parental authority. 

There was a natural grace, a peculiar 
charm,* which dwelt in every word and 
action* of the countess of Deterville, a 

warmth 
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warmth of heart, a sincerity of manner, 
that endeared her to Mrs. Herbert. Not 
to pity her was next to impossible. Her 
fatlier, without ever consulting her in¬ 
clinations, had united her to a man 
whose age and experience were more 
calculated to excite respect than affec¬ 
tion, in the breast of a young and lively 
girl, whose extreme beauty made her the 
object of general admiration. 

With lord de Morville for a partner 
through life, she could have welcomed 
even the approach of poverty, content 
to have toiled through the day for their 
mutual subsistence, her reward, his smile, 
his caress. 

It has already been observed, that lady 
Deterville, on first discovering the state 
of her affections, would have flown from 
their object, had she been able. Circum¬ 
stances conspired against her; and the 
dangerous friendship of lady EliEabeth 
Lester contributed to undermine her 
moral delicacy. Habit at length made 

the 
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tlie society of lord de Morville necessary 
to her happiness; and she heard of the 
earl’s visit into Dorsetshire with mani¬ 
fest satisfaction, since his absence would 
enable her to enjoy for three weeks the 
almost constant society of lord de Mor¬ 
ville. 

Lady Elizabeth Lester was but too 
favourable to this criminal attachment. 
She hated lord Deterville as much as she 
loved and pitied his wife, and her house 
was the place chosen for their secret meet¬ 
ings ; yet at times, the inherent virtue 
of the countess made her shudder at the 
guilty part she was acting. As yet she 
only stood on the verge of the river’s 
brink—she had not plunged into the 
stream. It was her mind only that 
swerved from innocence; yet she had 
felt all the horrors of a breach of faith. 
The sound of her husband’s voice, the 
glance of his eye, robbed her cheek of its 
bloom, while every temporary absepce 
from home brought with it a sickening 

dread, 



208 ORIGINAL OF THE MINIATURE- 

dread, lest chance should discover to the 
earl the state of her alienated mind. 
Lady Elizabeth laughed at her suffer¬ 
ings, made light of her fears, and de¬ 
clared that it was no more than the earl 
deserved, for ,his inordinate vanity in 
supposing that a man of his years could 
win the affection of a girl, almost young 
enough to be his grandchild. 

The first step is every thing. Lady 
Detcrville had, by degrees, allowed her¬ 
self to believe that, while her affection 
for lord de Morville was circumscribed 
by prudence, her sin was not of an un¬ 
pardonable nature; and this fatal idea 
daily gained strength in her mind. She 
suffered herself to think on her crime, 
until it became familiar to her, till at 
length she lost all power, all inclination, 
to tear herself away from its object. 

Lord de Morville was even more in¬ 
fatuated than the young countess. His 
lovp could scarcely be restrained within 
bounds; yet his feelings were more poig.- 

nant. 
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nant, if possible, than those of lady De- 
terville. Plumed away by his unbound¬ 
ed affection, he was nevertheless fully 
sensible of the enormity of his offence. 
He shrunk beneath the confiding look 
of the man whose honour and happiness 
he was privately seeking to destroy. He 
respected lord Detcrville; but he adored 
his wife. The silent upbraidings of his 
own heart embittered every moment 
that was not passed in her society; and 
had it not been for the counsels of lady 
Elizabeth, he had once resolved to leave 
Plngland, and thus preserve his fidelity 
to the hospifcible and unsuspitious earl, 
and save his beloved Isabella from the 
possibility of sharing his disgrace and 
comparative poverty. 

Ivove, and lady Elizabeth’s raillery, 
triumphed over the last struggles of his 
expiring honour. No longer master of 
his passions, he became their prey. Con¬ 
scious that he was acting a deceitful part, 
he ccsild not, w'ithout difficulty, bring 

himself 
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himself to accept the proffered hand of 
the earl, or the unreserved friendship of 
sir David Montgomery; and he there¬ 
fore heard of lord DeterviHe’s journey 
with sensations of indescribable pleasure, 
which was lessened only by the reflect 
tion that sir David remained in; town, 
whose high spirit and keen sense of ho¬ 
nour, naturally led him to be a watchful 
observer of whatever might affect that 
of any part of his family. Opposed to 
his sagacity, however, was the cunning 
of lady Elizabeth; she was resolved; and 
he must be more than mortal who could 
out-general lady Elizabeth. 

The opening of Mrs. Trelawny’s pri¬ 
vate theatre was an event of conse¬ 
quence in the fashionable world. The 
house was crowded by the most brilliant 
display of nobility, who were anxious to 
behold the lovely countess in the inte¬ 
resting character of Cora, as well as to 
hear Virginia warble the sweet songs of 
Fatima. A fine boy of two years old 

had 
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had been tutored to represent the child 
of Cora; and lady Deterville proposed 
to sing that charming air which is gene¬ 
rally left out at the theatres. 

The dignified form of Alicia Glendore 
well accorded with the spirited soul of 
the haughty Elvira. Sir David jMont- 
gomery was Pizarro, and he looked and 
moved a hero; while the noble Holla 
was most admirably personifitfi by Reu¬ 
ben Glendore, who called forth the re¬ 
peated plaudits of genuine and deserved 
admiration. The chaste tenderness of 
Cora and her Alonzo was beautifully de¬ 
lineated by the countess and lord de 
Morville. Their own feelings led them 
to enter into their separate characters, 
and to make more of them than mere 
stage performance. 

Herbert and Virginia sat in Mrs. Tre- 
lawny’s box. The former was too much 
of a lover himself not to tremble for the 
consequence of a passion which every 
look and gesture of the enamoured de 

Morville 
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Morvillc now betrayed. He seemed as 
if he was licensed that evening to pour 
forth all the fondness of his soul; while 
the jet black eyes of the too-fascinating 
Cora melted with mutual tenderness. 

Herbert saw and shuddered for his 
friend. To him the marriage vow was 
a thing so hallowed, that he could admit 
of no excuse for its violation; and he 
therefore determined to make one at¬ 
tempt to save his adopted brother from 
the commission of a crime, which would 
render him for ever an alien to his heart. 
He also felt a generous wish to preserve^ 
if possible, the young countess from the 
horrors of unavailing repentance, as well 
as to protect from ruin the beloved friend 
of his own beloved Virginia. 

Virginia w^as in high spirits. She had 
that morning received a letter from Miss 
Glendore, which held out the most san¬ 
guine hopes of Marian’s recovery, as she 
WM already better from the Bath waters. 
The novelty of her present sihiation, 

when 
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when habited as Fatima, the timidity 
occasioned by her having to appear be- 
tore sb many, some of whom were 
stnmgers to her, checked however the 
exuberance of her spirits; but the encou¬ 
raging smiles of Herbert, aitd of her 
friends, soon made her rally them, and 
go through her part with inimitable grace 
and sweetness. Not even Miss Bolton, 
the lovely Fatima of Covent-Garden, 
could look or move with more syren 
sweetness than did the sister of lord de 
Morville; and if sir David performed to 
admiration the part of Abomelique, it 
w’as because at heart lie would fain have 
ravished from Selim his adored Fatima. 

The amusement of the evening closed 
with an elegant supper, at which Mrs. 
Trelawny proposed, that as no dress 
could be more becoming than that now 
worn by her theatrical guests, they should 
all, if agreeable to themselves, appear in 
the same attire at her masked ball, which 
was fixed for that day fortnight. To 

this 
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this they readily consented; and Mrs. 
Meredith thouglit it a most admirable 
proposal, as it would save lord db Mor- 
ville the ruinous exponce of hew dresses 
for himself and his sister. 

In case of her niece being compelled 
to accompany her friend, she intended to 
hire one .for her at the cheapest price for 
the occasion; and as some habits were 
more costly than others, and consequent¬ 
ly more expensive, Mrs. Meredith deter¬ 
mined to call at the warehouse, and in¬ 
quire the different prices before she al¬ 
lowed Winifred to make her election. 
As for herself, she had already deter¬ 
mined to go as an old beggar-woman, a 
character which she felt herself well cal¬ 
culated to support, and which required 
no other attire than what could be ob¬ 
tained from some of her cast-off moum- 
ing. 

Upon inquiring at the warehouse, 
Mrs. Meredith learned that the lowest 
price for the plainest dress was by far 

too 
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too much for her purse. She therefore 
returned to St. James’s Place, resolved 
to frame some excuse for Winifred’s not 
going to Mrs. Trelawny’s; but Virginia 
pleaded so warmly for her friend, that 
the old lady at length yielded, with this 
proviso, tliat she should' so contrive as to 
chuse a character which would only re¬ 
quire such materials for her dress, as Iiot 
own, or lady Virginia’s, wardrobe would 
furnish. 

The friends, left alone to themselves, 
began to consider how they might obey 
the wishes of Mrs. Meredith, as well as 
gratify their own. Not that Winifred 
felt any particular desire to mingle in a 
scene which would again bring to her 
sight lord de Morville, in a character 
which but too well licensed the impas¬ 
sioned tenderness of his heart; but Vir¬ 
ginia vrould be disappointed by her re¬ 
fusal, and Winifred was not of a nature 
to disappoint any human creature, if 5t 
depended on her own will. She there¬ 
fore 
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fore ma^e choice of the simple attire of 
a flower-girl, as best suited to the restric¬ 
tion she was under. This met with the 
approbation of Mrs. Meredith, who ex¬ 
pressed great satisfaction, because it 
would not even deprive her of a solitary 
shilling, 

“ I toll you what, Winny, my child,’* 
said the old lady, “ you shall make me 
up an apron of patch-work, for I sliall 
be nothing without an apron, and I have 
got plenty of pieces, which will do for 
that purpose. JMy old black gown and 
coat, that I wear when I garden at the 
cottage, will serve me, though I think 
they are rather too good; but, however, 
as I have no others, they must do. A 
mob cap, and my large beaver hat, will 
just be the thing, and ray patched apron; 
but w'hat shall I do for a cloak ?” 

“ Oh,” cried Virginia, gaily, “ I saw 
Amy the other morning with a square 
jflece of faded green baize; I believe it 
had beep the cat’s bed; but you know, 

my 
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«iy dear madam, if it is well cleaned, it 
may make a very good cloak for a beg¬ 
gar-woman. And what think you of 
canying a little basket, with a few pin¬ 
cushions, iron-holders, and thread-cases; 
you would find, I am certain, plenty of 
customers; and, if agreeable to you, 
Winifred and I will make them,” 

“ Charming! charming!” cried the old 
lady, rubbing her hands in an ecstasy, 
“ I shoidd like it vastlv. You arc 
both of you dear good girls; make as 
mtuiy as you please; I dare say I shall 
•sell them all, for every body will guess 
who made them. Apropos ! 1 will go 
this very minute to Mrs. Herbert, and 
ask her to search among her treasures for 
bits of silk, ribbons, velvets, &c. I know 
that she will willingly accommodate me. 
Any message, Virginia, to Arthur ?” 

“ Only tell him, my dear madam, that 
I had expected to see him this morning 
with the book he promised to read to 
VOL. III.. L me; 
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me; and that I am engaged to pass the 
evening with lady Deterville.” 

Virginia had scarcely finished the sen¬ 
tence, ivhen Herbert’s curricle drove up 
to the door, and the next moment he en¬ 
tered the drawing-room. 


CHAPTER X. 


My own dearest Fatima!” said Herbert, 
pre.ssing her to his bosom with an agita¬ 
ted air, “ I should have been here two 
hours ago, but for your brother; he has 
only just left my mother’s.” 

“ His visit was of a private nature I 
suppose,” replied Virginia, smiling, “ as 
he did not mention it to me.” 

“ Neither should I, my beloved, did 
I not know that the hasty temper of de 

* Morville 
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Morville would betray itself. He called 
on me this morning upon business; and 
I felt pleased that I had so good an op¬ 
portunity to use the privilege of a friend, 
to remonstrate w ith him upon a subject 
which has long given me the most se¬ 
rious uneasiness. I had hoped that the 
affection which we feel for each other 
would have induced him to receive from 
me the gentle counsels of disinterested 
regard; but I was deceived; he betrayed 
a warmth of temper, which only proved 
the truth of my suspicions, and made 
me more anxious to convince him of his 
imprudence. We parted, on his side, in 
anger, and I hastened to fulfil my en¬ 
gagement to you.” 

“ And may I not inquire,” said Virgi¬ 
nia, timidly, “ what that subject may be, 
which could make my brother forget the 
claims you have upon his gratitude and 
forbearance?” 

Winifred rose to leave the room. 

“ Stay, my dear Winifred,” continued 
L 2 Virginia; 
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Virginia; “ Arthur and I have no secrets 
from you. I hope he will yet have time 
to read to us this morning.” 

Herbert drew from his pocket the 
promised volume; but the eyes of Vir¬ 
ginia reminded him that her question 
remained unansw'erod—“ Your brotlier, 
my love, will not fril to narrate to you 
the cause of his displeasui*e. I regret that 
any thing should have made it necessary 
for me to call it forth.” 

“ Then do you refuse to gratify my 
xairiosity ?” said Virginia, in a tone of 
vexation. “ How am I judge with fair¬ 
ness betwoen you, unless I hear botli 
sides of the question ?” 

“ Even then, my beloved, you will be 
guided principilly by your own affection, 
which will lead you to side with your 
brother, in favour of the friend you love, 
and, like him, may deem my advice ob¬ 
trusive and impertinent.” 

Virgmia raised her ey e^ to those of her 
lover; they reproached him for his sus¬ 
picions. 
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picions. He took her soft white hand 
in hisi and kissing it alfectionately, saitl 
—“ I will venture then to disclose the 
cause of our misunderstanding, thougli, 
in so doing, I shall unavoidably give pain 
to iny adored Virginia; since I must 
own to her that I condemn most strong¬ 
ly the general conduct of a favourite 
friend; and am shocked at the glaring 
impropriety of lady Elizabeth I jester’s 
behaviour with respect to lady Deter- 
ville and lord de ISIorville, the latter of 
whom rumour no longer hesitates to adl 
the lover of the countess.” 

Virginia started, and Winifred turned 
pale—“ The beauty of the countess, the 
age of her husband, and the constant de¬ 
votion of de MorviUe, arc things which 
call forth the remarks of the censorious. 
I have long kunented that the chief part 
of my Virginia’s time shoidd be devoted 
to a connexion which will inevitably in¬ 
clude her within the pale of censure, and 
* * L 3 which 



222 ORIGINAL OF THE MINIATURE. 

which has made her neglect one who 
loves her with all the fondness of a mo¬ 
ther, but who, like myself, was content 
to suffer the disappointment of her 
hopes, while the public voice was silent 
with respect to the character of her who 
occasioned it. The hour is at length ar¬ 
rived, my Virginia, when it is necessary 
that you should give up your connexion 
with lady Deter\'ille. It was but last 
night that I heard discussed in a coffee- 
room, the rumours of the day. It seems 
that the world has long associated your 
brother’s name with that of lady Deter- 
ville. The tenderness of his feelings, in 
representing the part of Alonzo, was, I 
fear, but too visible to every spectator, 
nor'w’as that of his Cora less obtrusive; 
it has roused the public voice against 
them: some affect to pity the young 
countess, while others make de Morville 
the subject of their sympathy; but every 
honest mind joins in feeling a regret that 

the 
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the earl should have placed such unli¬ 
mited confidence in a man who has 
proved himself unworthy of his trust.” 

Herbert rose in agitation, and walked 
towards the window'. Virginia’s tears, 
however, quickly recalled him; while 
those of Winifre<l Meredith fell fast on 
the work, which she had by this time 
completely spoiled. Arthur, W'ith inex¬ 
pressible tenderness, wiped away the 
trickling drops from the eyes of his be¬ 
loved, who, as she leaned her head on his 
shoulder, vainly endeavoured to repress 
an anguish almost the keenest she had 
ever endured. 

A ffected by her distress, he tried every 
means to console her. He entered into 
her feelings, and threw out a hope that 
it might not yet be too late to convince 
the countess of her error, save her from 
destruction, and render her worthy the 
romantic fondness of Virginia. 

“ Oh!” cried V’irginia, with con^ding 
innocence of heart, “ I will pledge my 
L life 
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life for the purity of lady Detervilie’s 
mind and actions. I know liow dearly 
she regards de Morville, but it is with 
the chaste tenderness of an adoring sis¬ 
ter. ]\Iy brother and myself are the two 
beings whom on earth she loves most. 
Sacrificed to the ambition of her hither, 
robbed of all hopes of domestic happi¬ 
ness, her heart naturally clings to those 
who, like herself, are capable of appreci¬ 
ating the value of what she has for ever 
lost. Ah, my poor Isabella! and is the 
world jealous of the few comforts left you 
to enjoy ? must it seek to tear from you 
the friends of your soul, to destroy at 
once the remnant of your hopes ?” 

“ Dearest Virginia,” replied Herbert, 
“ I am grieved to see you thus deeply 
agitated. Your affection for lady Deter- 
ville appears to rival every other; it has 
even blinded you, my beloved, against 
the suggestions of your own reason, and 
lulled* to sleep the secret admonitions of 
prudence .and female delicacy. Lady 

Deterville 
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Detervillo is a wife—has not her husband 
the strongest claim upon her afFoctiou 
and duty? is not tJie earl the properest 
person to be the guardian of her happi¬ 
ness, and tlie bestowcr of it?”^ 

“ The eaii is more calculated to excite 
respect than love,” said Virginia. “ How 
was it possible that a young and fascina¬ 
ting woman, like the eountess, could 
feel for him that solicitude, that tender¬ 
ness, which might have belonged to him 
thirty years ago ? And is it lady De- 
terville’s fault that the loveliness of her 
person calls forth the envy of her own 
sex, and the admiration of yours ?” 

“ Certainly not, Virginia. Lady 
Deterville is formed to inspire admira¬ 
tion ; but it is her duty not to seek it. 
The love of praise is inherent in the hu¬ 
man bosom; but it should bo that praise 
which virtue need not blush to hear. I 
see that it is reserved for elocpience more 
powerful than mine, to convince my love¬ 
ly Virginia that, like the wife of Caesar, it 
L 5 is 
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is necessary that her friend should not 
even be suspected of infidelity. If you 
are disengaged this evening, my sweet 
bride, my mother would be happy to see 
you.” 

“ This evening,” said Virginia, blush¬ 
ing, “ I promised to spend with the coun¬ 
tess, and I cannot, with propriety, break 
my word.” 

Herbert bowed coldly, and dropping 
the hand of Virginia, turned towards 
Miss Meredith—“ Do you accompany 
lady Virginia ?” said he, rising from his 
chair, “ or are you, my amiable friend, 
more open to conviction ?” 

Winifred replied in a tremulous voice, 
that she was under no engagement. 
Arthur then requested leave to call and 
attend her to his mother, who was rather 
indisposed, and therefore would esteem 
her visit as an additional act of kindness. 
Winifred readily consented, and Her¬ 
bert, still preserving the same air of 
offended pride, again turned to Virginia, 

who 
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who inwardly felt and acknowledged the 
justice of his reproof. 

“ May I tell my mother that^ but for 
your engagement to the countess of De* 
terville, you would have seen her thia 
evening?” 

“ Certainly. I am convinced that 
Mrs. Herbert is the last person in the 
world to sjmction a breach of politeness. 
Remember me to her with every senti¬ 
ment of gratitude and affection, and tell 
her that I will call on her, if possible,.to- 
morroAV.” 

Herbert now took his leave. He had- 
just quitted the drawing-room, Avhen 
Alicia Glendore, w1k>, from the opposite 
house, had seen him enter that of lord de 
Morville, and who had witnessed his agi¬ 
tation Avhen he stood for a few minutes 
at the window,^ entered to inquire the 
cause. 

“ What, in the name of good faith, 
my dear Virginia,” said she, erabraeing, 
her/ “ is the matter with. Herbert ? I 
L 6 met 
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met him in the hall, looking as gTave and 
demure as if you had altered your mind, 
and resolved to make him wear the wil¬ 
low in favour of sir David Montgomery. 
Apropos! the brother puts me in mind 
of the sister. Never did I witness such 
acting before ; both lady Dcterville and 
the gay de Moiwille entered with heart 
and soul into the spirit of their parts. 
So tender, so yielding a Cora, so adoring, 
so eloquent an Alonzo; even the noble 
character of Holla seemed to give way 
before that of the d6ting husband; I as¬ 
sure you the general opinion was, that 
they acted it to the life.” 

Virginia coloured deeply. 

“ Between ourselves, my dear girl, I 
am afraid that the beauty of the coun¬ 
tess, and the marked attentions of your 
gallant brother, have already created her 
many enemies. During the representa¬ 
tion of Blue Beard, I accompanied Mrs. 
Trelawny into a box which had been ap¬ 
propriated for the reception of the duke 

of 
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of jM - and liis family. His grace 

M'as conversing with a gentleman who 
sat next him, and whose dignified air 
and sunburnt countenance, joined to the 
.silver locks which shaded his temples, 
prepossessed me strongly in his favour. 
They were discoursing on the merits of 
the several perlormers, and it was with 
pleasure that I lieard ray name mention¬ 
ed, by them both, in terms of warm 
commendation; yet I felt grieved to find 
tliat my friend lord de Morville was 
thought to be too much of the real lo¬ 
ver, to personify the supposed husband 
of the beautiful Cora.” 

^ irgi)iia, mortified and vexed to find 
that rumour has a hundred tongues, 
could not conceal her chagrin ,fi”om the 
quick-sighted Alicia, who artfully drew 
from her the whole of the conversation 
that had passed between her and Her¬ 
bert. 

“ Ah, my dear girl!” said she, sighing 
with pretended sorrow, “ I fear that 

there 
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there is but too much reason for the dis¬ 
like which Arthur has ever shewn to¬ 
wards tlie countess. I really begin to 
tremble for your brother; nothing but 
sir David’s extreme affection for yourself 
could so long have blinded him to the 
impropriety of his sister’s conduct. He 
is a high-spirited young man with nice 
feelings, and a delicate sense of family 
pride, which if once awakened, will not 
easily be lulled. Something must be 
done to snatch your brother from the 
danger of his present situatipn.” 

“ I will apply to the countess myself 
this evening,” said Virginia; “ I know 
that I have great power over her, and 
that the least idea of any danger happen¬ 
ing to my brother will detennine her 
conduct immediately.”^ 

Alicia smiled almost contemptuously^ 
at the easy credulity of the young no- 
yice in fashionable life—“ You wiU da 
well,’^ said she, “ to try that influence^ 
My brother Reuben is seriously alarmed 

for 
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for lord de Morville, as well as for your¬ 
self; he has desired Dorinda and myself 
to excuse ourselves from attending lady 
Deterville’s next party. You may judge, 
therefore, of his opinion.” 

Tears rushed into the eyes of Virginia 
—'* I see,” said she, “ that all my friends 
have conspired against the countess. It 
is in vain for me to balance my affection 
and my firm belief in her innocence 
against their united force; I can only 
lament in silence the injustice of the 
world, and prove the extent of my 
friendship in the constancy of my at¬ 
tachment.” 

“ Be guarded, at least,” replied Ali¬ 
cia, " in your sentiments, since they are 
not in unison with those of your affianced 
husband. Arthur Herbert is already 
jealous of sir David; he may be inclined 
to impute your obstinate adherence to 
lady Deterville’s clouded fame to a less 
disinterested motive than friendship for 
herself; beware, my friend, of giving 

him 
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him just grounds for his jealousy to feed 
on.” 

“ I hope, nay, I trust in Heaven, that 
he is not of a jealous nature,” replied 
Virginia, fervently ; “ for I am unfortu¬ 
nately of a disposition so gay and unre¬ 
flecting, that I may very innocently call 
it forth when, in fact, I least intend it. 
But did the sunburnt stranger notice my 
poor endeavours to sustain the part of 
Fatima?” ■ 

“ His praise seemed too warm for that 
of a stranger,” said Alicia. “ During 
the time of your appearance his eyes 
never wandered from your person. He 
looked enchanted by your voice; and 
when his grace inquired what he thought 
of the new Fatima, he replied, that he 
had been too much attracted by your 
voice and features to think of your per¬ 
formance. ‘ Lady Virginia Sedley,’ said 
}iis grace, ‘ is the sister of lord de ‘Mor- 
ville, the Alonzo, indeed I may say, the 
Adonis of the night, for he is certainly a 

fine 
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fine young man.’—‘ Good Heaven!’ ex¬ 
claimed the stranger, ‘ is that sweet girl 
a daughter of the countess de Morville ?’ 
He then whispered something in the ear 
of his grace, but 1 could only catch a 
word or two, and therefore must not ven¬ 
ture to repeat them. He looked on you 
as you again appeared, and I thought that 
his countenance expressed a tender me¬ 
lancholy, as if caused by some painful re¬ 
collections—‘ She is lovely,’ sighed the 
stranger, ‘ but not to be compared to 
what her mother was at her age—pray 
God she may prove more fortunate, 
more worthy of the love she seems al¬ 
ready to have inspired in the bosom of 
her Selim!’—‘ That is the son of gover¬ 
nor Herbert,’ said the duke; ‘ lady Vir¬ 
ginia is betrothed to him.’ A start of 
surprise, a look of incredulity, rivetted 
my attention more firndy on the stran¬ 
ger. He was about to speak, when the 
provoking duchess addressed me, ’and 
the next moment the fall of the curtain 

gave 
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gave Mrs. Trelawny an opportunity to 
return to her own box.” 

Virginia’s thoughts were now diverted 
into a new chaijnel at the mention of 
her mother's name; all else was forgot¬ 
ten, and she seemed scarcely to breathe 
during the narration of her false friend 
—Oh, my Alicia!” said she, pressing 
her hands with energy, “ it is from this 
stranger that I shall learn the long wish- 
ed-for intelligence respecting my dear 
mother. It is evident that he knew her; 
what would I give to see him! Were 
you not able to learn his name ?” 

“ I learnt from Mrs. Trelawny that 
the stranger was sir Charles Blandford, 
a man of noble family and fortune, who 
is but just returned from India, and dis¬ 
tantly related to the duke, who, as he is 
a single man, is in great expectation 
that his children may come in for a share 
of sir Charles’s property. You will 
mdst probably see him on Wednesday 
if you go to the duchess’s rout.” 

Virginia 
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Virginia was otherwise engaged, but 
she determined, nevertheless, to look in, 
if only for half-an-hour. Her curiosity 
was most painfully excited, and the 
stranger alone seemed to have power to 
allay it—I must see sir Charles, I must 
speak to him,” said she, sighing deeply; 
“ but, dear Alicia, I know that my bro¬ 
ther plays high, and that Reuben has 
repeatedly warned him of his danger. 
To-night he goes to St. James’s-street j 
perhaps- 

“ I know what you would say,” cried 
Alicia, rising; “ Reuben will be there; 
you may rely on his friendship.” Then 
imprinting on the fair cheek of Virginia 
a traitor’s kiss, she took leave, secretly 
pleased that Virginia’s attachment to 
lady Deterville promised to occasion a 
coldness between her and Herbert, and 
hoping that ere long, the aspiring spirit 
of Virginia would meet with a second 
humiliation more severe than the first. 

Lord de Morville returned to dinner, 

out 
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out of humour with himself and with 
every body else—“ So, Virginia,” said 
he, carelessly pulling up his boots, “ Her¬ 
bert has already assumed to himself the 
privilege of an elder brother; he has be¬ 
gun to criticise on my actions witli all 
the freedom of an old acquaintance, and 
actually told me this morning, that I was 
in the liigh road to ruin.” 

“ God forbid I” exclaimed his sister, 
earnestly. 

“ Follow me to my dressing-room,, 
and you shall know more,” said his lord- 
ship, hastily leading the way; “ we have 
nobody to dinner but ourselves, and 
therefore need make but little alteration 
in our dress. You look pale, Virginia j 
stir the fire, it is devilish cold.” 

“ But the cause, my dear brotlier; you 
were going to tell me the cause of Her¬ 
bert’s remonstrating.” 

“ True,” said the young lord, hastily 
tearing open his waistcoat, as if he had 
been oppressed rather by heat than cold; 

well 
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“ well then, I called this morning on 
Arthur for a fresh supply of money— 
v/hy do you look so agliast? shall I not 
repay him when I come of age? He gave 
me the sum 1 wanted without any hesi¬ 
tation, and I in return presented him 
with my bond lor ten thousamd pounds. 
You look petrified, my dear girl; but 
never mind, after to-night I will not 
touch anotlior card; lucky or unlucky, I 
will forswear play.” 

“ Do, my best-loved brother, do, for 
God’s sake, make a solemn vow to ab¬ 
stain from so fiital an amusement!” 

“ Well, well, I tell you I will; but 
don’t look so grave. That confounded 
fellow Herbert has spoiled all my plea¬ 
sure for a week to come, with his ill- 
timed advice and his silly forebodings. 
It is my maxim to enjoy life while I 
can, and to take no thought of the mor¬ 
row; does not the scripture say so, Vir¬ 
ginia ?” 

“Yes; and it also says, my dear bro¬ 
ther. 
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ther, thou shalt not covet thy neigli- 
bour’s wife; does it not, my brother ?” 

“ Why, the devil! you are not leagued 
against me, are you, Virginia? By 
Heaven, this is too much; that fellow 
has been beforehand with me, and poi¬ 
soned your mind against me and against 
our dearest friend.” 

" No, my brother, you judge too has¬ 
tily of Arthur; his advice may have 
come unwelcome, but his motive could 
only have been your welfare.” Her eyes 
caught a glimpse of the brilliants which 
surrounded the miniature worn by lord 
de Morville, and which was now become 
visible through the bosom of his shirt. 
A ray of hope instantly crossed the mind 
of Virginia that this might be the pic¬ 
ture of one whose claim to the heart of 
de Morville might dear the fame of her 
beloved countess. 

. “ Ah!” caied she, dming at vivacity, 
“ you are at best but a deceiver, my dear 
brother, and under the appearance of 

being 
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being the devoted slave of iny poor as¬ 
persed Isabella, are, in leality, the captive 
of some other fair, Avhose picture 1 just 
now had a peep of.” 

The young lord coloured violently, 
and hastily closed his bosom. 

“ Th.at is cruel now, my brother; I 
should liave thought that you knew me 
better than to susjject my prudence. I 
should have thought also, that you knew 
enough of my affection not to deem me 
unworthy of your confidence.” 

Lord de Morville looked irresolute— 

No, no, I dare not trust you, Virginia; 
Herbert has too much power over your 
mind for me to make you the confidant 
of my fatal passion; he would persuade 
you to abandon its object, an.i by so 
doing, drive me to desperation.” 

The roses fled from the cheek of Vir¬ 
ginia; she felt the misery of being at 
length compelled to suspect that inno¬ 
cence which she in the morning hail de¬ 
fended with unguarded warmth. She 

looked 
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looked at lord Morville, his eyes shrank 
from the scrutiny of hers—“Ah, my 
brother 1” said she, bursting into tears, 
“ \\'liat have you said ? Concealment is 
at an end; it is the countess that you 
love—it is my dear Isabella whom your 
cruel tenderness will destroy !” 

Her sobs almost unmanned de Mor¬ 
ville ; he flung his arms round her waist, 
and kissing her pale, cold cheek, besought 
her to hear him—“ It is in vain to deny 
what the purity of your own mind, Vir¬ 
ginia, alone prevented you from disco¬ 
vering before. Alas! it is but too true 
that I love, that I adore Isabella; my very 
being seems to hang upon her breath; I 
cannot exist without her—nay, do not 
break from my arms, Virginia—do not 
add to my despair—do not abandon me 
to my destiny! I have strove to tear her 
fr6m my heart; I have even prayed to 
have the power to free myself from her 
fascinating charms. I have tried what 
absence would do, but still her image 

followed 
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followed me. I thought of the sacrifice 
she -had been obliged to make to ambi¬ 
tion ; I remembered that my love, un¬ 
hallowed as it was, still had power to 
soften the severity of her fate; that my 
presence gave to Isabella the only hap¬ 
piness she could now possess. I felt it 
cowardly to fly from the woman who for 
my sake was willing to hazard the cen¬ 
sure of the world. I returned, and 
found her ill. Though delicacy forbade 
her revealing to me the cause, yet our 
steady fiiend, lady Mizabeth, betrayed 
to me the occasion of her disorder. 
Could I do less than remain? Could I 
do less than dedicate to her that life 
v. hich, without her smile, would become 
insupportable. Ali; I see you condemn 
me; you shrink from the touch of a se¬ 
ducer; you will shun the caresses of my 
Isabella; and she who would teave the 
scandal of the world wiU die beneath the 
unkind neglect of her dearest friend!” 

Tiofti de MorviUe struck his clenched 
hand with violence against his forehead, 

VOL. in. M as 
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as he covered his face to conceal his ter¬ 
rible agitation. A^irginia, alarmed by 
his appearance, and shocked beyond 
measure by his words -and manner, stUl 
felt her heart warm towards his affliction. 
She pressed him to her bosom; scalding 
tears of anguish fell on his burning face 
as she fondly kissed it, wliile in the soft¬ 
est accents she assured him, that never 
would slie forget either the gratitude she 
owed to him as her brother, or the affec¬ 
tion which she had professed for lady 
Deterville. , 

The young lord seemed revived by 
this assurance—“ You have taken from 
my heart a load which has long oppress¬ 
ed it,” said he, returning her embrace; 
“ I know the noble generosity of your 
nature, my Virginia, yet I feared lest 
the already alarmed prudence of Arthur 
might induce you to give up my adored 
Isabella. I knew also, that her affection 
for you would make such a step fatal to 
her: but you will not abandon her, my 
sister. In spite of the cold suggestions 

of 
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of interest, you will continue to cherish 
the unhappy Isabella. Should all the 
world desert her, stiU my Virginia will 
remain to soothe and console her under 
her misfortunes!” 

Virginia trembled violently; she wish¬ 
ed to advise, but she feared to irritate 
her brother; yet she felt that it was her 
duty at least to remonstrate—“ Surely, my 
dear brother,” said she, looking tenderly 
in his changeful countenance, “ you 
have not determined upon the actual ne¬ 
cessity of lady Deterville yielding to an 
attachment which must sink her in the 
estimation even of her most partial 
friends ? How are you certain that she 
feels for you the same criminal affection 
which has smothered in your breast every 
feeling but that of love ?” 

“ See, and be convinced of our mutual 
tenderness,” replied lord de MorviUe, 
opening his breast, and exposing the ex¬ 
quisite features of lady Deterville. 

Fol- the first time Virginia beheld them 
with a painful shudder—“ Yes, I am in- 
M 2 deed 
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deed convinced,” said she, sighing bitter¬ 
ly, and turning away her head; “ alas ? 
what dreadful infatuation could tempt 
the countess to bestow on you her re¬ 
semblance? Had she no friend, no guar¬ 
dian angel to remind her of her duties, 
when she allowed herself to forget the 
sacred claim lord Deterville had on her 
fidelity ?” 

“ Remember, Virginia, that you once 
said, wereyou lady Deterville, you should 
always feel for the earl the veneration of 
a daughter, but that you could never 
love him as a husband. These were 
your own words, ray sister.” 

“ I acknowledge them as such, my 
dear brother, and were I lady Deterville, 
I would hold the honour and happiness 
of the earl as sacred as if he were indeed 
my parent; but were I you -- —- ” 

“ You would act as 1 do. I know 
what you would say, Virginia; I know 
all that a virtuous heart, which has never 
been tempted to err, would lidvise. 
Hubert has said every thing to alarm 

my 
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my tenderness, to awaken my fears; but 
my fate has willed it so—I have gone 
too far to recede with honour.” 

“ Honour!” repeated Virginia, empha¬ 
tically; “honour, my brother? oh, do 
not imagine that honour can influence 
your present feelings! honour would 
prompt you to respect the hospitable 
faith of lord Deterville—honour would 
suggest to you, that your first care 
ought to be the reputation of his wife, 
and that her future peace should be far 
more dear to you than the selfish grati¬ 
fication of your own passion. What re¬ 
paration can you makg to her family for 
dishonouring its brightest ornament? 
What atonement to herself, for seducing^ 
her fi’om the path of rectitude—for stain¬ 
ing the purity of her spotless fame —for 
planting fc» ever in her heart the poi¬ 
soned dagger of remorse ? Oh, my bro¬ 
ther ! what equivalent can you offer ta 
my defir misguided Isabella for the loss of 
her'own esteem and that of the world?” 

“ No more, Virginia, I beseech you; 

if 
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if my rebellious spirit refused to yield to 
the gentle admonitions of the worthy 
Herbert, it shall never be said that I was 
subdued by my sister’s womanly fears. 
Go, go, Virginia; the dinner-bell has 
rung twice: go, and let our conference 
be secret as the grave. To-night you 
will see the countess; be careful not to 
betray to her my confidence.” 

A servant now came to announce that 
dinner was on table, and though neither 
lord de Morville nor his sister felt any 
indinatibn to eat, yet out of compliment 
to Mrs. Meredith and her niece, they 
hastened to join them in the dining-par¬ 
lour, each endeavouring to assume an 
air of cheerfulness, that the real state of 
their feelings might be concealed from 
their friends, whose good-natured inqui¬ 
ries and affectionate fears would only, at 
that moment, have contributed to in¬ 
crease their embarrassment and add to 
their distress. 
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